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HUGH MONTGOMERY, E«fc; 

SKELMORLIE, 

TO Dedicate the following Pieces to you $ 
with the view of procuring them a mare favour- 
able reception from the Public, or to fcreen them 
from tbt talk tf Crtiictfnt^ ft more than I either 
defire or expett. From the Candid % circumftances 
conftdered % I have nothing to fear; and if ' any \ 
of a contrary dijpo/iiion, me fo inclined as to treat 

A a 
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me with feverity y they deferve, in this liberal agf 3 
more to be pitied than dreaded. 

Wi/hing to fcavip this as a teflimony of my gra* 
fitude for your unmerited favour s^ 



I am, 



Sir, 



Tour mojl obedient Servant* 



DAVID SILLAR. 
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PREFACE. 



*\/t ANK1ND in general, but particularly thofc 
wh© have ha^d the advantage of a liberal 
education, may deem it prefumption in the Au- 
thor, who has-been denied that privilege, to at- A 
tempt either inftru&ion or amufement. But how^ 
ever neceffary a learned education may be in Di- 
vinity, Philofophy, or the Scllnces, it is a fa&, 
that fome of the bed Poetical Performances a- 
mongft us have been compofed by illiterate men # 
Natural genius alone is fufficient to conftitute a 
Poet : for, the imperfe&ions in the works of many 
poetical writers, which are afcribed to want of 
education, may, he believes, with more juftice, 
be afcribed to want of genius. He leaves every 
perfon to judge of his by his writings. The fol- 
lowing pieces were compofed juft as the objefts 
^hey treat of ftruck his imagination j and if they 
give others the fame pleafurc in reading, which 
they gave him in compofing, he will have the fa« 
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vi PREFACE. 

tisfa&ion o£ obtaining his principal end in pub- 
tffjxing. 

The defign of the Author hi this publication 
is by no means to offend, but to inftruft and a* 
xnufe ; and although fome, witli greater judge- 
ment and fagacity, might h*ve fteered ^ more 
prudent courfe for themfelves, yet he is cottfci* 
pus, however he may be treated, of having kept 
dear of perfonal reflections* The approbation 
of the judicious, though few, will always fup- 
port him under the cenfures of the fuperftitiou* 
and prejudiced, 3pd infpire him wjth a propep 
fHlregar4 popular aj>plaufe 

For the liberal encouragement hu refpe&ablf 
and numerous Subfcribers has given him, the 
Authpr returps hi* fincere thapks : 

For backM by them, his faes, thro* fpity 
Jtfay giro thek fill,- but dareca bite* 
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To The author. 



AULD NlBOR, 

I'M three times, doubly, o'er your debtor^ 
For your auld-farrent, frien'ly letter ; 
Tho' I maun fay't^ I dotibt ye flatter, 
Ye fpeak fae fair ; 
For my piiir, filly, rhymin' clatter 

Some lefs maun fain 

Hale be your heart, hale be your fiddle j 
Lang may your elbuck jink an* diddle, 
Tae cheer you thro 5 the tfeary widdle 

O' war'ly cares, ""?>. 
Till bairns' bairns kindly cuddle 

, Your auld,^gray hair£ 
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But Davie, lad, I'm red ye're glaifeit ; 
Tin tanld the Mufe ye hae negleckit j 
An* gif it's fae, ye fud be Iicket 

Until ye fyke: 
Sic hauns as you fud ne'er be faikit* 

Be hain't wha like* 

For me, I'm on ParnafTus' brink, 
Rivan the words rae gar them clink ; 
Whyles daez't wi' love, whyles daez't Wi* 
drink, « 

Wi* jads or m&fons ; 
An* whyles, but ay owre late, I think 
Braw fober leffon^ 

Of a* the thoughtlcfs fons o' man, 
Commen' me to the Bardie clan ; 
Except it be fome idle plan 

O' rhymifc' clink, 
The devil-haet t that I fud ban, 

They ever think. 

Nae thought, nae view, nae fcheme o* livin% 
Nae.jcates tafc j£e us joy or gpievin' j 



■ ( » ) 

But juft the pouchie put the nieve 

An' while ought's there, 

Then, hiltie flciltie, we gae fcrivin', 

An* fafli nae mair, 

Leeze me on rhyme ! it's ay a treafure f 
My chief, amaift my only pleafure ; 
At ha.me, a-fiel, at wark or leifure, 

The Mufe, poor hizzie ! 
Tho' rough an' raploch be her meafure f 

She's feldom lazy. 

♦ 

Haud tae the Mufe, my dainty Davie : 
The warl' may play you a fhayie ; 
But for the Mfife, flie'll never leave ye f 

Tho' e'er fae puir, 
Na, even tho' limgan wi' the fpavie 

Frae door tae door. 

R. B. 

B a 
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TO THE AUTHOR. 



Tk /TY honeft Friend, of candid heart, 

Bear up your mind and a<fl your part-} 
Difdain the cavils of the crew, 
Wha foes to virtue are and you j 
Their praife and fcorn alike delpife, 
And ftrive above their zeal to rife. 
Nay, lafli the flioals of human kind, 
Wha neither fenfe nor reafon mind ; 
Wha ne'er from error ftrive to rid them, 
Put ftagger as their fathers bid them. 

Your Works to all "much good will do, 
Except the hardened, finfu' crew, 
Whafe prejudices, back'd wi* pride 
And paflions, are their conftant guide. 
§till perfevere, and print your Works, 
In fpite of Tartars,' Jews or Turks : 
And never ceafe to write and fing, 
What may inftrud or pleafure bring. 

' T. P. 

* 
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A N 

EPISTLE* 

Few praifes to Htr fangs are due ; 
But pray , Sir, lefs bae ane frae you* 

Ramsay. 

MY pieces here to open view 
I now prefent ; nae doubt but you, 
On what you read, will pafs your flrill, 
An 1 cenfure what you think is ill j 
But flap a wee, ere you prqeeed, 
An' thefe my claims wi' caution read ; . 
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14 POEMS, 

Then as you find them, burn or fave them, 
Or as you get them you naay leave them. 

Then know, when I thefe pieces made, 
Was toiling for my daily bread : 
A fcanty learning I cnjoy'd ; 
Sae judge how I hae it employ'd. 
I ne'er depended for my knowledge, 
On School, Academy, nor College. 
I gat my learnin' at the flail, 
An* fome I catch'd at the plough tail. 
Amang the brutes I own I'm bred, 
Since herding was my native trade. 

Some «ra-jthree books I read wi* owe, 
Which I had barrow'd here an' there. 
The adlions an* the thoughts o' men, 
I took great pains an* care to ken : 
Frae them, their manners, an* their looks, 
Their words, their anions, an* frae books ; 
On thefe for knowledge I rely'd 
Without anither for my guide. 
Latin an' Greek, I never knew fic, 
An' fae how can my works be claffic f 
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But lin f you vc got me in yotir view* 
One caution I will gie to you : 
The which, to mak as plain's Fm able^ 
Til couch it in this well-known fable. 

A Portrait Painter ance did draw 
A piece he thought withdtit a flaw ; 
An* underneath the piece he chalk*t f 
" Be kind good people mark each fault.* 
An' as he thought his piece was true, 
He hung it out to open view* 
Upon a public market day* 
That fock might noticed in their way* 
An* as his faith was very ftrong, 
He hop'd they wad na find it wroag; 
But when he faw't, it made him (tart* 
It was fae fair bedaub'd wi* dirt: 
For ev'ry body that gade by 
Some fault or ither ftill did fpy ; 
An* for to flxo* their wit an' fenfe 
They mark'd each bit which gave offence* 

The Painter, 'maift devour'd wi* wrath, 
Rubb'd out the motto underneath* 

Google 
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An' wrote tim ither in it's place, 

" Good people mend what is amifs." 

Then took the pi&tire to the door, 

An' hung it where it was before, 

Upon ahither market day, 

That fo their fkill they might difplay. 

An* when the day; wa$ gone, he took 

His piece an* o^er it did look ; 

But was furprif d Jje could na fin* 

A fingle men't or alter' t Une. 

The Painter ftraight flew in a rage* 

At the ill-nature o' the age-; 

Since cv'ry body did pretend 

To point out faults they could na ipettd; 
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F***ua** Id. 

f 

If death was nothings and nought after death ; 
If when -men dyd y at once they ceased to.bg> 

r—Then tmgto $e wretch. 

That's weary of the world, wd tird of life, 
At once give each inquietude the flip, 
My fealmg out tfjteing, when be pleas' d % 
And by what way; whether by bttqp or feel. 

Blair, 

i*f RODUCTIO N.« 
t 

ATTEND wi* patience, fin.ee great is 
the good 

That's got frae folly, when njgkt underftood. 
To 9 f(^pMwfnmr^ 'tis the beft guide of all,* 
To fee anither in that fnare to fall: 
Nor to maifajack ulytnteflba nged be vain, 

But makrfiemf uasdagainft the fanptt af qp? 

C 

Digitized by Google 



18 E O E M S. 

An* freed frae danger, when the pain they " 
know, 

They're doubly arm'd,an'can toithers fiio* > 
The bait which catck'd an* brought them 
into wo. 

Gjtve car a* people, while that I rehearfe 
Britannia s follhs in her native verfe : 
No# think oiir foibles, m tho' they're clad id 
fatin, 

Bdferve their painting frae tbeGreek or Latin* 
A Scotchman's ears fliouM never tak offence, 
Becattfe his failings ar$ na wreft ia Jrench. 
A country's dialed ftill will dp mftift good*. 
Within the bounds wher$ 'tia heft finder ftooil. 
If wrote Unknown, 'twill rtife our mirth er 
fpleen 

As much when heard o', as when it is feen j 
So I a Scotchman fend a Scot among you : 
Gif do hixaft- juftiqe, k WHnettr.wrang 

yofi; • . - 
Bin if ye*^gh% fee Ikcfctpv* t»fee bone* 
Tlfrjfoirwing drefs wha>-fits may pit it on. 
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SERENE, unclouded, whylcs the monj 
doth rift | 

%ra'night the thunder echoes thro* the fides. 

^lan too at morn may ca'mly leave his reft, 
• An' lang er#j*ight his taiad may be o'ewsaft ; 

•for joy an* grief alternately are giv'n ; 
.jSuch is*i<rf*Jb, an 9 fiich the will o' Heav'n* 

Borne mm may afk an' wonder, wi' furprife, 

How this variety itf |hem at ife. 

G^rfiarch greaj feature, an' the caufe is plain ; 
Jftitkmm Jpaowledge a' our fearch is vain* 

Vi e w* machine, you'll find a watch willgo, 
Jtf* m ym *fgi|*ate, or faft or tow ; 
When out o* order by mechanic taws, 
'Tis fof n petoj^l ft« wfeesce proceeds tHe 

caufe? 

Cm 
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A fpring id btoke, or out o* order gone j 
A pin is loft; a grain o 9 fan 9 «r (tone; 
The regulator fix' t, or Irm or flack, 
Will turn it fafter, *r will keep k back. 
To keep it clofej for ifthe *ir get *ea$e I 
To touch't, 'twill alter't, tho' you can't per- 
ceive. 

Such nicettes, on which it dotkitffepend, * « 
Migte a' fteiltown ; b wordier feeveltjae fod. 

An' what i$ man? juft o' the fame eon- 
ftru&ifcg : 

For a* y*u regWate/^ull fi*lti» acting. 
His feelings exquifite, the ni«eft*wch, 
Or maks him dull, oi Ihifty *wrermuch. 
By paflion, int'reft, or wtei*'*ri$ tfy'df 
Yb'u'll always find him like *lfefllffl»t-gui<k. 
To mak it otherwife, I fe« nae caufe 
To alter Nature, or yet Nature's la^s. 
Gae drink, fce'dtunk; g*e #a»e» i*'*irn 
about; 

*Gae play at cards, fSfife Cnvy, an 1 ctft trot. 
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Pride prompts men on to (tan' to what Is paft, 
frae* whence proceeds a challenge at the laft ; 
Then cool refle<5Hfcn, when they are afide, 
Maks fear or -cowardice triumph o*er pride. 
Tlyis a* things terminate ;aS they began, 

• Which fhows the folly o' a hafty iron. 

' Me n i gm ant Mti&^B gra$«fce what I aik ! 

Propitious ^fmile, while I perform my talk : 
Nor be thou backward, while I folly draw* 
That we in future times may wifer grow. 
Be truth my guide in evry thing I fay, 
-Til 4»hdourf*int that &9t&* day, 

Hail! mornings hail! light now begins 
to p*ep, 

*Aft**<J**£kfTe8 fifing frae their flatp : 
The country peafant threfhing in his barn, 
While his kin'ipoufe fits thrifty at her yarn. 

"VtWiieliifidif^, an* tte morning paft, 
She calls him in, kin 9 ffiatt, tp fcyeak his faft. 
Wfefti that** ofer, he goes again to wai& 

• 4n f ttiifo wi' pleafurtmUthe diy> grows dark ; 
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When ilka be*ft demands his watdWu- care, 
libra 9 the lang nights* wjiga fieU are bleak 
aa* bare. 

Then 'fide the ingle, ilka lad an 9 lafs, 
Wi f merry tale, tke stater ev'ning pafs. 
At hame,wlrentir'<$,the ladagae wi'tbwf roek, 
An' wi' foine neebor reft an* pafs their joke ; 
An' whe&tbeftight haffliqa 'gsng to pafs, 
Ilk lad goes out, an* wi* him taks his lafs, 
Where they may kifs, an* lqve, an* free frae 
harm, 

Nae kird m^ir happy, nae lady nairwftrm. 
An 9 when the time is come for them to fllgd, 
They Ktfs an* part, an' gang hame to tkeir bed* 

Not fo the man, wb* needs na work or toil, 
Whafe fortune's placed him on A richer foil ; 
A foil weel fitted for the beft o' feeds, 
Or if negle&ed, for the warft o' weeds. 
The firii, by care, lite the green laWeUtoot* j 
The lafi* hf vice, ta funk beneath the brutes, 
pt this y out care, to feae a pcrf«5l crop j 
Pull up what's noxious^ an' luxuriance lqf£. 
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The teflder plant, let n« uiiworthy fprout 
llffetfk* btoifcm, or difturb4t's root; 
Then in the hat veil, out o* due regard, 
Content, wealth, honour, a* will you reward* 
Bttfif neglect the laurels an* the bays, 
An frae wild nature think to merit praife j 
0* think nae perfon ever could you match, 
Whafe goodnefs kept them frae tfcedire de* 
bauch, 

Thus fober people are made laughing flocks. 
To thofe whafe brag's how aft they've had 
the pox. 

Nor are thej gentry, while they have na trode* 
The road to vice,- an' ev'ry vicidus road. 
Such things as thefe, if they did never ken, 
They cou d na be right modern gentleman* 

This much made known, I now gae on 
wi' fpeed, 

To flipw frae whence thia * quarrel did pre- 
ened. . 

* Alluding to a certain atfur of honour. 
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If ony error's found within mj Safa 
Blame want a 9 knowledge, not yf>x*r Pot| 
wrang ; 

Wha to nac party's either fripri f or foe,< 
But tells the truth as far as he dotk know* 

. Assist^O Mgfe* an 9 wi' one fingk 
Rehearfe th' afTembly gay, an' merry dance j 
Nor hurt Minerva^ nor fair Cupid blame, 
Nor Bacchus wtajig, nor Venui caufe think 
fhame. 

Satire be filent; dinna harm the fair : 
Their virtues fingj bkt oh ! their %j$M»gff 
fpare* ■ * 

Ah* the' \ «- tff th ought the Jgkijd 1 j ag^B e 7— 

. , tame, 
Mogul an* P/ofo blew it into flame. * 
Fttfidious wretch ! can thy «urft incliqgtiDa 
Find nought to do withiit th^Jndiaa nation, 

* In allufion to Mogul's cards, and Pinto the jed of wealth* 
than whom, among the modern deities, none 2ft most ready 
to raifc ^pwrelUng* 
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To keep thee bufy ? Nor can a* the Tartars 
Find rope to harig. thee, neither firing nor 
garters ? 

Nor is't thyfell we blame ; thou'rt not fae evil \ 
Thy image * only wi' us plays the Devil. v 

How oft in mirth the winter nights you pafa^ 
At the affembly, where each has his lafs ; 
Where i' the dance fae gracefully they move; 
They raife your wonder,' while they gaia 
your lave ? 

The mufic's fweeteft while they are in view, 
Ari* w&a pUys niceft, they apptal to you, # 
I'he loves an' graces a' aretnid them meet, 
An* you irifpire wi* a' that's good an* iweet : 
Ev'n while you gaze, you love an* them admire^ 
Jfcr know you're burnt wi' little Cupid's firc^ 
Till the hour come, when a' o' you muft part, 1 
An' then feverely yc do feel the fmart 

, The ladies gaine, fometimes you tak a glafi 

Your fainting £p'rits in order td refreflj ; 
D 

* Tfiv image 5 die Cards having Mogul's damp upon tKeify 
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But i' the fweets o' that convivial hour, 
Mogul an* Pluto pits a monftrous four* 
Pride, envy, malice, hatred, an' what's worft» 
Murder* revenge, deceit* an' ev'ry curfe, ' 
Are a' a mixture at the MoguPs board , 
Which Plufo gratis doth to a' afford. 
Alas ! that men fliould be fo fair hoodwink*^ 
As lofe their fenfe, this curfed draught %fo 
drink: 

But it is fae ; for men we a&eii find, 
Wha juft at Pluto s or MoguTt hae din'd, 
Tlreir far ions rage, ih order to ftilfil, 
They challenge ither, ither's btb^d to fpilh 
Nae favage creature eVer eouM *be foutfd, 
Than they toore fierfce, When marking out 

* ' the ground*' 
StrippM an* prepared, upo* the deftin'd fpofc, 
To lofe their life, rather than honour blot ; 
Refolv'd ob death, they tak their aWfu' arms, 
Nor will forbear for either threats or charms. 
Horrid an* diftnal now the fcene appeals !' 
But unexpe&ed light difpels our fears. 
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Q I$a*?y for yau, fhat' aid was fae near, 
Which fav'd your life ! an' wlj$, withoutex* 
fear, 

His aia di$ venture, while he flood between 
Your hprrid arms, which Jpok'd foe ftcrp aa* 
keen.. 

This ventrous herq merits youf regard, 
An' fender friendftiip, as his juft reward j 
For doing what he nobly dar'd to 4^$ 
A»' ofierM Aife ^|acrifice for yoy. 

' Enough, n*y Myfe, o* this detefted fangf 
O turn thy tbsmp, an* fho* that they wejp 
^wrang. . 

The tafl£ is kittle, which I fa' about ; 

But wi' thy help, kjn' Mijfc, I'll mak it ou^ 

-That man in Jife hath not a right tq feli 
His ain exiftence, nqtr his blood to fpiil : 
That he hath powV, is what I'll not deay j 
To prove the aftion right I a* cUfy. 
The law o* Nature, if it is ,confeft, 
Pefervej tp bcofeferv'd before the reft. 
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My caufe is pled, an' vi#ry I hae won^ 
Before this conteft ever was begun. 
That man is need fa' in this prefent fphere, 
Muft be a truth, or elfe he'd ne'er been there. 
His life's not gi'en him for his idle fport j 
But for his ain weelfare an' frien's fupport. 
There is nae man poflefs'd o' common fenfe, 
But knows fu' weel by this he gies offence: 
To offer life a facrifice for pride, 
Is folly's height, which a' wi& men deride. 
Await your fate as patiently's you can : 
For refignation weel becomes a man ; 
Nor venture life on fic an awfu' fcene, 
• Your age to crpwn wi' mifery an' p»$u 

But granting life yon hae a pow'r to fell it. 
Whatfeekyefor't? at what price do ye value't? 
"Why, " Life for life is juftice," ane will cry ; 
" Naething's mair fair," the ither will reply: 
But when their lives they barter or exchange, 
All's loft! nought's gain'd ! O horrid, ftrange, 
O ftrange! 

That men fl\<m'dJbamfh life owjt o' their breaft, 
Before they're o* a better life poffeft. 
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Bat tak advice, now when that ye're frae ither, 
N*r rift ae life* till yfc're fure o* anither; 
Left yon twa caUans, ye ca* fteel an' lead, 
Should flit yeur wame, and lea'e youwi' the 
dead : 

Then for your portion, when bereav'd o f life, 
Ye'll get a lodging free frae care an* ftrife; 
But a* the honour ye'll get.for your pains, 
" Here lie twa fools, wha blew . out ithers 

CONCLUSION. 

THE ftorm is o'er; it now begins to clear | 
Nor jarring elements offend the etn 
Spe&ators $oo thexf eyes around them caft, 
An 9 wi' arfmzement laugli at what is paft. 
'Tis ftrange how paffion can ourreafon cloy t 
An' mak us willing ithers to deftroy. 
What noble adiion's yon you went about ? 
Whca view'd, it's merits wont admit adoubfc 
If trace it back unto it's very fpring, 
You'll find It rifing frae fotte worthkfs thing. 
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Frae difappaintraerit, or falfe point e? honour, 
Which cuftom, fooliCbthing, h« |»tcV4 ip~ 

on hen j 
Whatever it was, you kaow M * f yourfcll ; 
If right I guefs, fome faucy b— 'b frae h— Al 
Has offered vioterc^ to fome tender part, 
Which m^ks yefei>tment bura within the heart. 
Perhaps ip wight arife about your birth; 
For ficcan fauls do live upo' thig earth, 
Wha think, if they to an eftatft »r« born, 
Have liberty their deighbour's birth to 

fcorn; 

Altho* their worth IhouM nobly them adorn. d 

True honour fhamefufiy is fet ifidc, 
When torn frae frien'fhip, it'* unerring guid*. 
Truth, juftice, equity do a* unic^ 
. An* mercy maks true honoui^feaifcoiH^ete^ 
But wha is o* a boift'rous kind ©' fpirit, 
Doth Satan's warft perfediofcs a* inherit; 
But turpid a&ions never can affront 
The man wha's led by Satan, pride, or 
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I. 

TLK bonny lafa, itx Britain's Iffe, 

To wbtt t fay gie heed ; 
Let oat* jam MliDcciKt beguile, . 

Or in a fhart you tead. 
You'll fee I **ite in honed ftyle, 
Whene'er this piece you read: 
An* Oh ! beware, nae traitor vile, 
In forrow mak j&l blttd 

forlorn feme day. 
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II. 

The timS o' youfh's a pleafin* tifhc^ 

For laffes young an* dainty, 
Before they pafs out bwre the line f 

Hae aften lads in plenty : 
But gif they chance to pafs their prime,* 

Bra wooers then grow fcant ay, 
Then dinna, tho* your fun does fhine^ 

Think ye'll get leave to rant ay 

Wr ladsTlk day; : 

III. 

But while that plenty ye can get; 

Wale ane out for yourfell, fcifs i 
For wheii your fun is fairly fet, 

Ye'll maybe choofe a dull afs. 
I've feen young laffes tak the pet, 

Tho' nane were but themfell faufe, 
When auld, fet out themfells to let, 

An' bought, th|p f g^d, for auld braf$j 

^kff han fome day. 
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IV. 

Butbhma in o^*e great a hafte, 

Altho' ye're fomething kittle : 
Tis tfetter a few years to wafte, 
' Than fpoil your youthfu' mettle. 
An 1 lalfes keep yourfells a* chafte, 

Altho* the thread be brittle ; 
The time o' trial will gae paft, 

Then ye'll get leave to fettle 

For niony a dip 

tl&t gif ye fa 1 a fwithering 1 , 

An' on yon paftime venture, 
Ye'll maybe play yoiirfells a fpring, 5 

Your happinefs will canker. 
Tis from experience I fing, 

Altho' I'm but a younker, 
That paffion's a mifchievous tiling 

An' unco ill to conquer, 

In youtlifu' dijil 
E 
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VI. 

Now lafles a* this counfel take, 

Grant nan'e that liberty : 
Frae fock that's doufe, as weel's the rate, 

Yourfells keep always free. 
But if, for wanton pleafure's fake, 

Your maidenheads j£ gie, 
Your happinefs is at the (lake, 

An ye may ruin'd be 

For that ibme day# 

Gif on that black mifchanee ye fa*, 

Your happinefs 'twill four. 
Be on your guard then, lades a r 

Nor yield to wyles or pow'r. 
For, nae young man will tak aw^T 

A maiden whirl'd owre, 
When there's fa< mony at a ca* 

O' chafte anes ev'ry hour 

To wed this dajr. 
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v Sae tak gude tent, thp' fome young thing, 

May fpUrn this for a fable, 
Experience is ill to ding, . 

An' ftan's baith fare an* ftabie. 
plf reputation tak the wing, 

'Twill furely you difable ; 
Therefore my beft advice I'll fing, 

feafl; nane at Hymen's table, 

Till wed fome day. 

fX. 

Then you each dear beloved weaa 

Acknowledge n>ay wi T pleafure ; 
An what ye fave frae future gain 

May lay up as their treafure. 
While ftiam*, difgrace, an' doubt, an' pain, 
. Will cut them like a razor, 
\frhafg adtions eardcfsly profane 

Chajie Hymen's facred meafure 
By night or day. 
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to' 

MNG CRISPIN. 

O GREAT an* mighty KingXrifpanus 
Lang may'ft thou live an* reign a- 
mang us j 

An* we will faithfu fubjedts prove, $ 

Whilft thou governs in peace an* love. 

Do thou unto us prove a father, 

An' mitigate the tax on leather ; 

provide us wi! guid working awls, 

Hemp, briftlcs, wax, lafts, tacks an' balls ; 

But if that fayour is deny'd us, 

I$e pleas'd, O Crifpin, to pfDvide us, / 

Wi' health, food, ftrength, an' fweet reppf^ 

Wi' faie an* filler for our fhoes* 

Wi' vain glory do thou thy fans common* ; 

for withput that thy kingdom canna ftan\ 

i ...» . : . - 
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$oon as the potion works , their human count nance % 

7*h* exprefs refemblance of the gods, is changed 

Into fome brutifh form of Wolf or Bear ; 
* 

And they, fo perfeEt is their mifery % 
Not once perceive their foul disfigurement \ 
But boajt themfelves more comely than before; 
And all their friends and native borne forget % 
To roll wftb pleafure in a fenfual Jty. 

Milton's CJomus. 

POETS, wi* muckle wit an' £ki!l, 
Hac fuiig fche virtues o* Scots yHl; 
- v An* wi f the worth o' Highlan' gill 

Our ears hae rung : 
The bad effeas o* Whifky {till 

Remains unfung f 
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I'm fair furpris'd how whifky poifon, 
Frae' men o* fenfe, has got fic fraifin' : 
They might hae fung, wi' greater reaf^n, 

Gude caUor water f 
Which cheaper is in ony feafon, 

An' flockens better. 

Hail ! callor burn ! .chief o- Scots drink f 
Tq purchafe thee we negd nae clink ; 
Juft lout out owre a burny's brink, 

An' tak our fill ; 
9 Twill neither mak us glowr nor "fl4i»ic^.^ 

Likew^giJl 

But whilky $ warft o' Scotland ca|fes. 
Than it I ken o' nane th«| warfe is ; 
It maks poor bodies draw their jmrfes, 
, Tho* hunger^re, 
An* pawn their dudds, for't aff their a — es> 
An' rin thread bare.- 

* 

• ** 

The wbj/ky trade-~Dtil cafes wha had it: 
My curfe on him wha made it ; 
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May't doubly light dn thofe wha fpread it, 
An* drinkin* cherifh ; 

Lord toom fftefr pouch, an' clip their credit; 

For fear we perifib. 

Whaever at their wark wad thrive, 
Sud a' wi' ane anither ftrive, 
To keep a fenfe o* {fame alive, 

Ijflithin their fphere, ; 
An' no' let whifky-drink^n' drive* 

Them to defpair. 

I've feen c&elfcfdtotimes, i their daffin; 
Sit down to tak a* focial chagpin j 
But ere they Yaife, wi' their gif-gaffin, 
4 ~ * • Hae bred a bnilzie, 
Was like jtatfjf* their mirth an' laughin' 
v \ v * ^ ? * In bitter tulzie. 

Wfctff kintra focfc gang till a roup,* 
Wee blaftet ghaift ! the whilky ftouft 

* It is cuftoraary at country roups, for the purchafers, 
every time they bid, to receive k heafty gi&ft of whiflty. A 
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Aft gars them claw a ragget dcrap— *• 

Their fear it buries, 

Then gars theia dance hap-ftap^an^l^ip, * 
Art' bid like furies. 

tt maks meffi ib their j*iffion$ bliri'; 

It maks young laffes iinco kin* : 

Fill ten o* themf, Til wad therms nine 

Their fame wad fpatter^ 
Whafe charters wad catch nae ftain 

Ff ie callor water* 

4t taks fife beft bits o r the fiel ; \ 
It robs our markets o' gude meal % 
It aft-timei toaks the fimple ehiel 

Baithi*' an' fwagger * 
An' tufri* him aft a ne'er^ckx-weiii 

Or rarldy beggef. 

piece of good.poiicy in the feller, but ofteri pvniciau* U jhe 
buyer: for when whiiky reigns, reafon is a fubjetf of very 
little importance in the government of our actions. 

f A Pastihe among country jpcople, to psave their agility. 

i 
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It mither is b' much offence ; 
It borders ay on fome mifchance ; 
It leads poor mortals aft a dance, 

Shame to be feen I 
Then lea'es them in a drunken trance, 

FyftL to the eeiu 

A wee drap whifky's. unco gude ; 

It cheers the heart, ail* warms the blood, 

An 9 pits our fpirits in gude mood j 

But tent nieft verfe i 
Ovfrre muckle o't pits fock red wbod; 

Anf fometimes waiHe: 

u i own a man brought frae the hill, 
" Clap ia his cheek a Highlan' gill j 
u Say, Such i$ royal George^ Will, 

" An' there's the Foe, 
" He'lLhae fiae thought, but how to kiflf 
w Twa at a blow."* 

if. 
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But gic him whifky till heVfou, 
Then o' his adiions tak a view : 
Poor, doited deil ! what can he do* 

In fit debauches, 
But ciirfe, Wafpheme, fwear, bock an* fpue ? 

The wretch o* wretches ! 

Tve feen (an' aft my hearth been wae) 
Unthinkin' mortals led aftray ; 
By whifky saadfi a certain prey, 

Firft to deje&ion, 
Then le4 by B * * ds the beaten way 

To- their deftru&ion, 

O a' ye tords wha rule the nation, 
Art' Commoner* o' ev'ry ftation, . 
Ye'll fen* the kintra to d-mn-tion, 

An' that ye'll fee, 
Whene'er ye grapt the diflillatioja 

Q' curft whifky.-* 

* Written before the pa$ng of the Diftillation a£t 
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But tak your chance, gif ye do gr atit it, 
Til lay fny lugs ye 11 be affrontet : 
Ye'll inaybE f$r fbrae day repent It, 

When pad remead, 
That ever whifky free *ras ventet 

On this fide Tweed. 

By grantin' it, ye're maybe thinking 
Your rents at Beltan ye'll get clinkin' ; 
But, deil-ma'-care! ye'll get ajinkin* 

Will gar you glunch, 
When rents are fpent by tenants drinkin* 

Your whifky punch. 

I fpeak na this like frantic fools, 
Or children o* the prophet's fcliools, 
Wha at this wark * are merely tools 

Without reflection ; 
I point out facts, an* Nature's rules 

Gie me direction. 

F a 



* Foretelling future events. 
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But no 9 to mak njac words about it, 
Thofe wha believe it not may do^t it, 
An* boufe tijl ance they're fairjy goutet. 

An' then they'll ken, 

- -* 

Jf they, or thofe wha live without it. 
Are yrifeft men. 
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^ AlhQB, AND SUSY, 

A 

T A 14 E f 

-a 

IN human life 'tis gude or ill 
Alternately that guides us ftill : 
For vice an 9 virtue keep fac near, 
Atween the twa we canna freer ; 
For fpite o' care, an' fpite o' cunnin', 
We're ay in ane or ither runnin'. 
I dinna fay, they're mix'd thegither ; 
But unco near han' ane anither. 
For proof o' this, I few a fight, 
Whioh fet* it 1 the cleareft lights 
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A Douse like lookin* kintra lad, 
Wha had been tae the ftitchin* bred; 
Amang wfyich fet, for fay in 9 graces, 
For fpreadin' Jooves, an* thrawin* faces, 
There's nacre can waur : few wi* them meddles, 
Except the brethren cr the heddles, 
Wha'ye pray'rs an* graces at a feafons, 
For common an* for nice occafions ; 
Frae mornin' drams, to weddin* dinners ; 
For faints, for fick-fock, an' for finners ; 
Can change their croon frae loons to lairds, 
As eafy's I can cut the cards* 
But no' to fafli you mair td read 
O r prayVs an* graces, fetV proceed, 

Jock, for that wad our hero's hame, 
Fell deep in love, Sue Was the dartte, 
Wha was a yotmg an' wanton widdw, 
An' d wait afide ftiy grauny's meadbw, 
Where J gade out ae OtghB f&t fun* 
To herd poor pufly wi' the guft* 
It was upon a harvrft night;, 
The moon by chance was flUriiri- bright, 
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Where I, inftead o' finding puffy, 
Saw Jock come owre, the bog to Sufy. 
Then aff I ran to hear the courting 
Weel pleas\J> for anes, to change my fpprt* 

M 9 

in* 

An* hade myfell ahlnt a ft&ck, 
Where Sue was wont to haud her crack. 
But hada* bidden ha'f an ho«r f 
Till Jock and Sufy cam' like floor, 
Wi' arm in arm, fu clofely linket, 
An' dbwQ afide the ftack they clinkett 

Jock doufly then began a; courtin' j 
But Sue, wha fonder was o' fportin', 
Began to grape if he was tight, 
Which pat him in an unco fright: 
For Jock a Whig was by profeffion* 
. An* durftna join in this tranfgreffion 5 
Nor durft he convcrfe keep wi* ooy, 
Wha ftoodna by the teftiqjony ; 
Sae aff frae Sufy drew aback, 
AJhint a cpmer o' the ftackj 
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An* then fell on his knees to pray; 
He might be keepet i' the way, 
Amang his friend, the true believers; 
Nor inaif be tempted by deceivers. 
Till faith, an' pray'rs, an* perfeveraftce; 
Had for this fau't proeurM i clearance; 

ilk faid it wis fma f compensation 
*t o rilk fof Sue his faul's falvation ; 
But Sue, vsrha this wi* patience heard ; 
-Raife up an' tofok him by the beard, - 
Then aflk'd him what he meant by prayhi* i 
For her flie hated fic delaying 
Then took hitti by the lugs an' kifs'd him; 
An* blame pobr Sufy if fhe mifs*d him ; - 
For he by this began to fed; 
That love could tie as hard as fteel ; 
An' Sue, ttha ken'd the lucky hour, 
When women owre the men had pow'f^ 
Was now refol^d to crown the blifs, 
Sae tippM him aff anither kifs, 
Which fet poor Jocky's heart on fire,* S 
An* kindl'd in him fic defire \ 
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Which made him change his pray'rs an* . 
preachin', 

For red-wood love, an* ftarkjgad fleechin\ 
Jock's lo?e an' reafons grew fae killin', 
Poor Sue confefs'd foon made her ivillin' : 
But what they did I needna mention ; 
At firft that wafna my intention, 
I meant to fho', frae the beginning 
That prayin's neerhan' downright finning 
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t HE LADIES Of — , 

TO " 

The Hon. the Magistrates of — ^ 

INSCRIBED TO 

J. C Escb 

MAY'T pleafe your Honours to declare, 
In favour o* the injur'd fair, 
"Wha humbly mean, by this petition, 
" To fho' that a' of our condition, 
Are made to fuffer muckle wrang, 
By a notorious, thievilh gang, 
Wha haunt each clofe an* public ftreet^ 
An pick up a* the men they meet j 
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EDtKA lxatb the ffctoc etprcft ; 

Wi' joy they fin 9 
That ye're, when try'd by Nature's teft, 

Code fterlin' cost* 

Sing on my frkn 9 j your fault 9 * fccur'd. 
An 9 ftill maintain the name o 9 Bard; 
But yet tak tentan 9 keep a guard; 

Bor envy's tryta 9 
To blaft your fame j mair juft reward 

For the tnvyin 9 . 

But tho 9 - the tout o 1 fame may pleafe yot*> 
Lema the flatt'rin 9 ghaift o'erheeze you : 
Nier fly te near fiaife tae gar fock rdofe yoti i 

for men o' fkill, 
When ye write weel, will always praife you 

Out o 9 gjade will 

Creat numbers wt this earthly ba% 
As foon n death gic& them the ca 9 t 
Perrailtod ace to ffide awa 

AjeC ftraught forgot-— 
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Forbid that ever this (hould fa* 

To be your lot; 

I ever had ah anxious wiih ; 
Forgive me, Heav'n ! if 'twas amifs, 
That fame in life mj name *fculd feleft; 

An* kin'Iy fave 
it from the cruel tyrant's cruih, 

Beyond the gravd 

Tho* th' fafteft liver foofaeft dies, 
An* length o* days fud mak ane wife J 
Yet hafte wi' fpeed, to glory rife 

An' fpur your horfe; 
"Hi^'re fhorteft ay wha gain the prize 

Upo' the courfe* 

Sae to conclude, auld Frien' an' Neebor^ 
Your Mufe forgetna weel to' feed her f 
Then fteer thro' life wi* birr an' vigour 4 

To win a horn^ 
Whafe foun' lhall reach ayont the Tiber* 

Mang ears unborn. 
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TO 



J. W****N, 
Student of Divinity, Edinbur6& 



T^/TY patience, lad, is clean ^drn out, 

An* fiiencle I maun break, nae doubt j 
But kenfna hew ye'll like this route 

My mufe has taae j 
Yet I'm refdlv'd to hae a bout 

Wi* ydii again. 



I'm thinkin* ye hae me forgot, 
Sin' twa kft letters that I wrote, 
Nae atafwer to them e'er I got ; 

Which looks fae odd, 
t fear they've tane the back-door trott. 

An 9 mift'd the road* 
H 
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But fin' they're gane, it makfna whether i 
Vm now Tet down to write anither ; 
An' fliould they chance to meet thegither, 

At your levee, 
Ye'll get twa droll anes then, rhy brither, 

An* maybe three. 

Thro* mony a Bifhop, Dean, an* Dodlor, 
I'll warran lair, poor thing, yeVe fought her ; 
An' whyles, nae doubt, ye'll think ye'v$ 
caught her, 

Till out fhe flip 
Frae 'tween your han's, while ilka mockef 
Cries, Haud the grip. 

Bat dinna think that f m in jeedn' ; 
For ignorance maun ay be fpcerin' ; 
'Mang a' the books which y e've been wearing 

Could ye no fen' 
A real gude, or unco queer ane, 

Tayour auld frien' ? 

When ye come back frae out your teaching 
To try the trade which we ca' preaching 
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Will ye be flytin* or be fteechln' 

- Wi f filly fock; 
Or will ye free them frae, or keep them, 

'Neath yon auld yoke ? 

Will ye appear V the New Ligbt % 
Which pits fae mony in a fright j 
Or come an* Ortbodoxlan Wight, 

Infpir'd an' proud, 
An' roarin' H-ll wi' a your might, 

Tae pleafe thk crovrd \ 

Whate'er ye are, be fare an' fix't ; 
Opinions ne'er haltin' atwixt ; 
Whilk hath right mony fair perplext, 

An' wi' ilk doubt, 
An' win' o' do&rine, hafflins mixt, 

Au' drove about. 

There's fock about this place fae fell, 
That ilk ane that's no like themfell, 
They reprobate, aft' fea' to H-ll ~ 

To warm their Ikin ; 

H a 
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Whare get they lie a pow'r, O tell, 
Gif ye do ken? 

Auld fecklefs fock, trouth whyles they fev, 
Wi* torments dreadfu* an* fevere ; 
Ithers unmov'd can ftan' an* hear 

Them deal d-mn-tion 
Amang the wicket, far an' near, 

Aroun* the nation. 

. . . * » 

Wha is*t, think ye, dis them infpire 
Wi* lie an awfu kin' o' fire ? 
Whilk frae the lower or the higher 

Abode dis* t come £ 
For me, I likena to cpme nigher 

Fof fear o' yon. 

I think my pen I now will quat ; 
I hope nae harm frae what is wrote ; 
An* till your anfwer I hae got, 

I will remain, 
To^rs, David Sillar, an' why not, 

v Humble fervain?: 
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AUtt) iRvma now may groat aitf granc, 
An* in deep forrow mak her mane ; 
For dfltfh this very night has tane, 
Paft a* remead, 
The wale o' men, alas ! is gane; 

for G— df s dead. 



He gat but unco little lair ; 
But yet o f f&fU he had * fhare : 
His thpughta he iteely did declare, 

Wi 9 Qonfcious heed : 



Id 
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Whae'er him wrang'd, he didna fpare j 
But now he's dead. 

Q think an* mourn for him a while, 
An' ceafe the wanton jeerin' fmile : 
His counfels were in honeft ftyle, 

"Whatever he gied, 
Nathaniel-like, was without guile ; 

JJut now he's dead. 

Kirk, ftate, nor ftatcfiaan, fear'dna G — dy ; 
He was nae dupe to Prieft or Lordy : 
Whane'er he dkin* think theiA wordjr 

Q' ficcan bread, 
His will wa*> hmg ihcjca ip a. amd ay p 

But now he's <fc$& 

• - : i- 

His con&u& always <3id declare it, 
He had "an independent fpirit ; 
His way o' life he never vary't ; 

This was his treed. 
He d ' d a' fock for want o' merit \ 

But now he's dead. 
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The Clergy, Council, an' fcrovoft, 
I've aften heard auld G— dy boaft, 
He'd hing them living up to roaft, 

v For craws to feed i 
Sad pity fic a cook they've loft ; 

For G— dy's deacL 

Auld G— dy thought it nac di%ra<e* 
Upo' the ftre£t, or day place, 
To curfe the Council to their face, 

Wjjdiouttebdreadj 
An* d^ — 'd them for anupftart race { 
' £ But now he's dead. 

He ne'er f?m fear't for their ill nature, 

Altho' 9 tyttle pith or ftatqre ; 

For worthleffnefs protect the creature 

Frae fear an' dread. 
An' was a lim' o? th' legiflature;* 

, But now he's dead. 

* A Commiffary Officer 
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But now fin' death's tauthim awa, 
We may fit down an fidgt an* claw ; 
For a' bis enemies will era* 

In wond'rous meed j 
Therms nane can keep them in ficawe, 

Sin* G— dy's dead* 

Likewife, fome loufy foreign loun, 
fai' fangs an' fnaj> may fair the Town,' 
An' cry Almanatks up an' down, 

• But fear or dread \ 
Gif fome ane t&kna up his roorii, 

Now fin' his dead; 

Gif G — dy's faul be like his body; 
'Twill furely tak the brafdeft roafl ay ; 
An' gif the gate be rough or cloddy^ 

He'll break his head : 
For trouth he neter was that fteady - 

But now he's dead, 

I wonner whare the body' s gane ; 

D'ye think that Heav'n wad let him irt ? 
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Sonie ithcr road heV maybe tane ; 

■\ ?Ber he was gleed : 4 
We'll ablins ken, whan he again 

Comes frae the dead; 

EPITAPH. 

£eace to his faulf for 'tis confeft; 
Before this time he ne'er did rpft : 
.Wi* lending ithers afF to Hell, 
He 'mailt forgot to fave himfell. 




« 
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THfe RECA KT A T I O K, * 

If 

J , H . .. . . 

A U that J love and nvtjh Jbr now retake : 
A Jlrange requejl for one iq low to make / 

ft B. U. 

€i Fickle Man," perhaps ye'll fay, - 

u Yon letter, did ye fen* away ? 
" An' if ye have, how durft ye. vow, 
#t An* to your promife not ftan* true ? 

# Tirt writer the following letter, having paid hit addit£ 
fes with faceefs to a young lady in the fatth country, and 
kaving obtained both his own and her friend* confent, fixed 
upon the enfumg April for the celebration of their nuptials s 
fat in the interim, taking fame rcmorib of confcicnce* mm 



" 
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m A wicked fp'rit has you pofleft ; 

*' Yotfr troubleii epft£cience nc^er will reft." 

I anfwer yes, this very day, 

*Tis mair than twenty miles away f 

An* what ye fay perhaps is true ; 

But (locks are low, that's made me rue» 

Or yet altho' foch hadna been, 

Frpm wedlock fprings mifchiefs unfeen. 

When fuch I in my mind revolve, 
Then how to do I canna folve : 
# Sor ever fin* the ferpent, Eve 
Did ctfy the curfed fruit to prieve, 
Mankind are in a kittle ftate ; 
Their lives are crofs'd, for fuch is fate, 
Now when her deed I call to rain', 
I loath an* hate a' woman kin* j 

I V 

nefolved^ at all events, to break off the match : -and for that 
furpofe, wrote Vk intended bride a letter, wi& a counterfeit 
febferiptton, informing her that Mr. J. H. had nor intention 
irf fulfilling his engagement* with her. A carioiu- inftance 
«fbonett infidelity* |, 4 

: L ■ ■ . 
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At- leaft, fo far HI ne'er incline, ; ; 
As bind to ane, an 9 freedom tine. 
Lofh man ! think .ye I'm fic a beaft, 
To be ty'd up by ony prieft, 
An* freedom lofe for ony ane ? 
What wad ye think, when it was gane. 
If ane more fair ye chanc'd to view, 
An ye lo'ed her an' fhe lo'ed you ; 
Yet tho* thy heart was in a flame. 
Thou durftna quench thy drouth for fhame \ 
Now faith J I dqubtna but thy wife, 
Thou baith wad curfe an 5 hate thy itfe. ^ 
An freedom then, how wad* ft thou pri#e x 
Above all things beneath the fkies ? j* 
Yea fure thou wad'ft, an' ca* me wife. J 
This lefToq. lear then, like a man : 
Thou'rt free, keep freedom while ye cm. 
Gie reafon, Sir, the roaft to tarn, 
. An* freedom fweet it winna burn i 
But if ye think my logic's wrang, 
Sho' me tKe error o* my fang ; 4 
An* never tak toe for a dunce s 
For I'll recant if ye convince. . ^ 
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TO THE 

RECANTATIOM. 

# ifc cautious t left you over*aEl your patt^ 
And temper yqur bypocrify with art. 

Ovid. 

#> - 

YO U R condu^ lad, I muft defpifc ; ( 
For trouth ! I canna think ye're wiffy 
Your love too rafhly ye did vow, 
An" rafhjy coatradidlcft tqp. 
Gif love your tender breaft did wound, 
Could *ot feme ither <;ure be found, 
To fre»y&ur vpthxC fra* Cupid's dart* 
IJnlefs your P***y flxar'd the fmart ? 
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Did fhe that favour frae you feek; 
Or did you compliment her wi't ? 
Yes; you did afk, for your regard, 
The fame frae her as your reward* 
Then think upon* t, nor be a fool, 
Left penitence your life do rule. 
Yc'li gie this day, the nieft ye'll take, 
Which proves you at the heart a rake. 
Yfi are owre aiild tae gang tae fchool; 
Ye're learn'd enough tae be a fool : 
Anither ftep, an then compleatly, 
Te'U break the vow ye made fae fwectly. 
Howt fy *• go on, an' let me know 
How far in falfehood ye can go* 
Break faith wi f a* as faft* s y € can, 
An* prove ye hate an itoneft man. 
To do ijhat needs but ae effort, 
An' then ye'U get the beft o f fport 
To cheat the maidi, while thefb^vc 
Ye f re honeft, while ye them deceive. 
A point o* truft, whyTud ye ftick at* 
Ha, troud*! ye're no' religious tficfce^ 
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As free^ota fell, an* be a flave, f 
Till ye'rc relieved by the grave. 

* * 

Tis not hgr ftack that maks ye rue j 
For flie hit twice as ix^uch as yoji. 
Such Ues you saak, fujjh ftories tell,- 
Nane can believe tfcem but yourfell, 
Unfeen miichiefs are aft*er fowa 
In wedlock, than thofe that are kijown. 
Then foolifti b — b 9 gaeihafte an' wfidyoiv 
An 9 binna frighted for a lhadow; 
Nor think your freedom ye will tine 4 * 
Altho 9 the prieft fud you confine. * . 

If wi* a bis y*lave ye'.re bound, 
Your liberty's tm tiwt, btit fouqd j 
Ner fear to be burnt wi* a flame, 
When drink you always hae at ham* 

To lofc jcqt liberty, ye fot, 
I wonder that ye wear, a coat j 
*Tis a fiat liberty indeed* 
That m*k* you kcqp yew maidenhead j 
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To thro't awa on ilka jade, 
That gars your fiddlestick fin mad* 
O tak a wife, ye filly b— h, 
An* (he will cure you o* the kdfc* 
Your luftfu* eyes fhe'll virtue teadi? ' 
An* calm the tyrant ife your breath* 
But dinna marry P — y M^-r, 
Nor ony ane that's unco pair* 
Tak an« Wha brings, when time's yon's filittj 
A fceap o* goud to buy a new ane. 
You loath an* hate* I do believe, 
The finfu* race that fprang frae Etc* 
Gif laffes wi* you wirtna f«fs, * 
Court fomething like yowfell, »^ * -i . ^ 



* * 
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TOXJNG LADY'S SOLILOq^f* 

Receiving the Letter titttioned above. 

She fighs and fobs % and begs you not to parff 
And noiv 7/> nature^ ivbat before was art. 

OtID, 

t'HESE &ews, atlas! do much difturfc 
{if my reft : 
To thkikupon them, wounds my tender bread! 
Tha$ Damon's falfe. Oh ! let it ne'er toe faid, 
He took delight to Hurt a tender maid 
'Twixt hope and fear ! Good G— - d ! but ii 
it true, 

That me you've flighted, and have brfrke 
your vow ? 

K 
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Oh Damon-! Damon ! wretch ! perfidious 

man ! tt 
Vow to be true, yet falfe as far's you can. 
Ah ! perjur'd wretch! how can'ft thou think 

to thrive ? 

Thy wicked heart doSs thee from virtue drive. 
I did not court — 'twas you who' courted me. 
I gave confent — my prefenc* now you flee. 
Not long ago you promis'd me to wed, 
Oh! cruelfate! and is my Damon fled?- 
No, furely no ; he could not thus depart, 
And leave his Delia thus to break her heart. 
'Ywixthope and fear, my tender breaft is torn: 
I hope Fm lov'd ; but yet I fear his fcorn. 

What cruel conquefl, Damon, haft thou 
made, . 

To leave an innocent and tender maid ? 
What ftiall I do ? could I this youth forfake ? 
But oh ! the thought makes all my frame to 

-fhakc! 

To part with you, when folemnly we faid* 
If G — d did fpare us, we would other wed. 
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My faith Til keep, nor willmypromife break, 
Till Tin confirm'd in truth that you're a rake. 
But do I doubt ? the time is drawing nigh, 
When I mult yield to Hymen's facred tie. 
To get all ready be my prefent care, 
Nor doubt his faith, who promifed fo fain 
His Father, Mother, both gave their confent j 
Nor were mine^ackward, but # were well con- 
tent. 

When this we knew, how fondly did we toy, 
. And others kifs'd ? fweet harbingers of joy j 

Detested news! that this ftrange line 
hath brought ! 
Til think you're honeft while I have a thought. 
That you are falfe I never can believe, 
Nor think our fex you love but to deceive. 
Oh Damon ! Damon ! welcome to my arms ; 
I love my Damon, why refufe my charms? 
Say, can you one who loves you thus forfake 
And all your vows and promifes retake ? 
Yes ; if thefe deeds redo again you can, 
I ne'er will faith expert to find in man, 

K 2 



Digitized by 




P O E M 

Your hand you gave, and plighted nje yoxfi 
vow. 

And all our fee could feek I got from you* 
To fay I'm yours, indeed I think no fhame ; 
If faith you break, you only are to blame* 
That Vm your wife, we want but the church 
rule; 

That I am not, deny't and be a fooL 

To prove the truth, plain truth and confei* 

ence* pow'rs 
Do all proclaim you're mine, fnd I am youti. 



4 RECEIPT 



T O 

MAKE A POET. 

WHOE'ER would wifli to be& Poec 
made, 

Let him with tare thefe few dire&ioti* read. 
His qualities I'll fing, that you may know, 
If your's will anfwer them in kind or no'« 
In prima then, he muft lay fear afide, 
And have a (lock of felf-efteem and pride : 
Muft know the right ; but by his paffions 
ftrong 

Mull be compelled to do that which is wrong ; 
Who, when 'tis done, repentance keen muft 
gnaw 

His very felf, for breaking virtue's law : 
Muft copy Nature, who ihould be obey'd 
As the grand, noble, and unerring guide. 



Digitized by Google 



78 POEM S. 

The ills of others he muit kindly fhare, 
Tho' pity's all the help that he can fpare ; 
Of tender fympathy muft be pofleft j 
By poverty, tho* feign'd, muft be diftreft. 
A gen'ral knowledge of the human kind . 
Is requifite to qualify the mind ; 
A warmth of fancy too he muft inherit, 
To hide his faults, and beautify his merit. 
Qo, purchafe thefe then, while time's oi* thd 
wing, 

^alce up the pen, you're qualify M to fing« . 
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OR, 

■ P 

THE EFFECTS 0' WHISKt. 

A 

t 

T A L 

I. 

TUNCAN an' TONNEL, on a time, 
As you the tale {hall hear, 
Gade baith awa for Irilh lime; 

Herfells the poat tid fteer. 
Her poat was young, aii' in her prime* 

An* whifky did 'em cheer j 
They pat as muckle i' their wame, 
As keepet them frae fear 

An' dread that day, 

* Twb variations in the Orthography, number, gender, 
tenfe, and conftru&ion of this Poem, are made on purpofe fi*r 
favour the Highland pronunciation. 
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Before the win' they fpreid their fail^ 

An* for Beifaft did bear ; 
An* wi' a brilk an' profp'rbus gate, 

Soon 'yont the Craig * did fteer. 
tVhen they arrived, they roar'd out haif$ 

" fait flie'll pe ftation here 
Syne heav'd ^n anchor owre her tail, 

An' made her faft, for fear 

She'd tine that day; 

lit 

liVhen a* Waa faft, they baith gide out; 

Their liineftanes for to potight ; 
Tfra whifky jars they bare about, 

To 'quench their Heelan* drought. 
An' when they fiaifh'd had their routes 

An' gotten a' they fought, 
A Lallan packman, young an' ftouty 

Wad fain hae them to freight 

Him owre that day; 
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IV. 

Quo* Tdnn^ " Fait we'll tkk her owre, 
" " Her pe an' honeft Scots > 
<c We'll gang t* Arrariin twal hour, 

" An* gar her pay twa Croats. 
" Come giesr a trams; the clock pe four, 

" Here's to our poriny poats : 
" Peugh, wharepe't now? comegies ane more; 
The worry's in her throats 

: " O ftoure this day/' 

V. 

The night grew dark, but far ff ae califi; 

Which threatened them wi' ikaithing. 1 
tterfells took ay the tither dram ; 

But gied the packman naething. * 
Yet lucky 'twas for piadfer Tam, 

Herfells jJe forget ae thing, 
Or elfe the fea wadna been lang 

& ftappin' them frae breathing, 

Wi' brine that night; 
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VI. 

When !ang fas hows they tofsj^had beefi^ 
An* Tarn, 'maift kilfd wi* fear, 

Right fain wad ken where they were in j , 
Sae at herfell did fpeer. 

#i Gae fell t'y needle ! fell t'y pritn !" 
Quo* Tuncan wi* a fneer: 

* Fait Ufa Craig 'ill foon pe feen ; 

• <f Come gies a tram to cheer 

u Her up this night/* 

vir. 

Wi drinkin* drams herfetls had paft 

Fu' cheerily the night ; 
But honefi Tarn thro- fear did faff. 

Until the jnottiin* light. 
" Lort!" Tuncan cries w Arranatlaft, 

14 Come fleer the poat aright j" 
But Tam did fweaf it was Btlfaft, 

An'nc* rixeGahfielheighr, 

They faw nieft day* 
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VIII. 

Then Tonnel roar'd, an' gicd a girn, 

An* Tuncan loud did cry, 
" Tid ye no lift tae grapple aim ?" 

" Na, Tuncan, fait not 1 1" 
11 Come traws 'im now ; fee Tarn my pairn, 

" Te failin' we tid try ; 
- • put Heelan* poats no* be fae learn, 
" As f^il when they pe ty f 

In a tark night," 



IX. 

But Tam gat out wi' birr an' fpeed, 

Syne conn'd his Maker thanks, 
Wha frae fic danger had him freed, 

An' fet him on his (hanks. 
Refolv d anither courfe to tread, 

Nor truft mair to their pranks j 
Sae curft their Heelan' whitky-greed, 

An 5 went on board a Manks, 

For Ayr nieft'day* 
La 



.Go* 
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PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS 
D R E A M, 

MAY. 

! r I ^WAS when the weftern fun withdrew 
his light, 

When thofe who labour had retir'd to reft, 
When the fcreech-owl, and all her dark com- 
peers, 

Had juft proclaim'd that night was come to 
hand, 

I laid me down, in order to repair 
The ftrength and vigour, which by day I'd 
lofti 

Jn hopes to rife refrefhed with the morn, 
To {land the labour of a future day* 
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Sleep, had no fooner clos'd my wakeful 
eyes, 

And lulled my body to it's ufual reft, 
Than fancy ftarted with the plealing hope 
Of finding fomewhere, in the great expanfe, 
A place of refuge, where no human woe 
Durft ever enter, but where all were bleft. 
Quick as a thought, my fancy to and fro 
Sometimes defcended, fometimes foar ? d on 
high; 

But where that Happinefs was pleas'd to dwell 
pould never find, tho' ftill I hop'd to find 
Her peaceful dwelling, in my next tefearch. * 

At length, half weary *d with the fruitlefs 
fearch, 

Methought the plealing obj edl ftood before me. 
I ftood well pleas'd to think {he was fo near, 
Who feem'd to fmile to fee me fo contented. 
'Twas now, methought, I had it in my pow'r, 
Once to obtain the object of my .wifh, 
Andmake withHappinefs a lafting friendflxip. 
\ made a grafp j thought I, could I but get 
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Tfee bleffed otgeft into my poiTefliao, 
Then never more would 1 have caufe to mourn* 
With difcoatent, the mifery of m»n. 
But ftarttng back, fhe feemed to reproach 
My condud raflht, aod thus £he i»e addrefs'd. 

* Know, foolifh youth, 'tis rain which 
" you feefc 
" It is a truth, tho* fceming contradi&ion, 
" The moment that contentment's giv'nta 
" man, 

* l He's rcuder'd ufelefs in the fphere of life, 
f* Almighty Providence, for beft of ends, 
" Hath plac'dmeinyour view; but to poflefs^ 
M Is to the beft deny'd ; becaufe pofleft, 
" Would only ferve to make you negligent ; 
V And negligence, the bane of focial life, 
fi Would only ferve to make you defpicable,, 
M A load and burden to the active world S" 

This faid, the airy phantom flew away, . .. 
And bade me mind the bufinefs of the day. 
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DEAR Sir, to WTite I do flunk dame : 
F«T tronth ! I fcarcely ken your name j 
Yet I'm |Mte firanger to your famt 

In poetry: 
In Ramsay's ftyle ye jnftly claim 
The laurel tree. 

Ha fcldom that I write ata; 
The Mufes do me (ae mifca, 
That aft my lucfclcfi quail awa 1 

Icaft thro* fpitej 
Yctyou^thbnig^ic, a line or twa 

FU trytx>wri$a. 



BY 



J. H ******* N. 



Ja*. Siot*, t;S6. 
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There's ane or twa ayont the hill, 2 
Gay canty duels, that dinna ill; 
But nibble at it wi' the qliirf, 

As weel's they dowi 
Sometimes I fen* a ver/e them till, 

Otit owre the know; 

6ut I believe it be a year, 

Or fifteen months, fin' I earne here jf 

Yet till laft owk did never hear 

O' your renawtf, 
That frae Parnafs' ane was fae near* 

As Irvine Totwft 

For my fliare, I did never ken 

Sic plenty o' Ramfaic men : 

In ilka houfe, baith butt an' ben, 

In Allah's line, 4 
There's twenty ifow, for ev'ry ten, 

Sin* I hac min'. 

But what altho' they're at the heights , 
G* fam'd Parnaffus ev'ry nighty 
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"they write 'bout naething but new light, 

An' gawfy wigs J 
An' how our Priefts da fly te an' fight, 
. juftlike the whigs; 

Let ybu an' I, wi' ilka chiel, 
Whene'er we wad Parnaffus fpiel, 
Sing woods an' trees, or ony fiel*, 

Or ought that's bonny ; 
An' no ay trample wi' our quill 

Upo' Mefs Johny. 

Horace an* ftVg/'/baith didfing 
O' woods, rivers, an' ev'ry fpring, 
0' .mountains an' each harmlefs thing \ 

An' mayna we 
Mak woods an' hills aroun' us ring 

In poetry ? 

They fang Tiber, that flow'd thro' Rome; 
Meander, an' fwift Hermodoon ; 
An' mayna we in Irvine Town, 

Wi' equal flame, 

m 
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Sing Irvine, Ayr, Garnock, an' Doon, 
As wecl as them ? 

But I maun now lay by* my quill ; 

I hope ye winna tafe it ill, 

That I hae fent thefe lines yon till ; 

Or will't be harm, 
Some night wi* you tae drink a gill, 

Our nebs tae warm ? 

Sae Fll nae langer, at this time, 
Fafh you tae read fic ill fpun rhyme: 
Be pleas'd, Sir, tw accept this line 

Frae Joofk or John, 
t A real frien*, without defign, 

Yours, H*******ij. 

f .* 
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T O 




J ah. aift, 



HEN I receiv'd your weel fpun lays t 



Ttat fitter patter 
My heart it play'd, an* to me fays, 

" I doubt ye flatter." 

It is twa years, an* fometlring mair, 
Sin' I left Kyle * tf this fame fhire, 
An* cam to trade, an' think, an' fare 



* A Track of land, lying between the rivers Ayr and 




Like ither meo> 



M 2 



Irvine. 
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'Side Irvine banks, an' county fain 
Q' Kinnikem. * 

Haud up your head, an- tjunk nae fhamc, 
Tho' for't ilk havVel iu4 you -blame, 
An' fatire vice, in Nature's thetfie, 

An' vicious men, 
An' juflice do gown, v^ig an 9 cane, 

.Wi' honeft pen. 

Can facred names protect ofjjpace, 
An' againft jufti^| ftan' a fence I 
They may ; but fitire gars thecptglancq 

. In ilka ee ; 
An* ftts them i* the vera fiance 

i . Whare they fud be* 

The Mufe's fons, in ilkja ji*!^ 
Sud a' unitq^n ufe their pen, 
Againft the wyjjilefs war£s o' men, 

Baith keen an 9 fnell, 

f Cunning hamf, lying upon the north fide yf Irvine river. 
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An 1 their ain havins gat them ken, 

An' men' themfdl. 

It pits me iii an uncb mood, , 

When fockfaf, A' that's black is gud& 

What crim<S is't, think ye, dwalls in red ? ^ 

Or ony colour ? 
But ign'rance maybe tnaks me rude: 

For I'm nae fchola* 

But right of W»ng, I here declare, 
The fimple bpneft ev'ry wh«re, 
To Goi> alofie wha fay" their pray'r 

Wi' due regard. 
Without refpe£t to what they wear, 

They will be heard. 

I never tax myfell to fing ; 

But if a theme kind fortune bring, 

Be't rivers, woods, qr ony thing, 

I tune my lyre, 
pyne Ult awa tof fav'rite fpring, 

Until I tire. 
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In Poetry Vm 'maift a Quaker j 
My mufe I feldom like to bauk her: 
Whate'er fhe'd be, I try tae mak her 

For to inherits 
Aa' lets her follow her 4idat«, 

The inward $irit, 

If farther ye wad: like to fcen, 

This -night come up paft the brigg-en', 

About the time that it ftrikes ten. 

Ah* wi* your leave, 
TO wait upo* yo«, near the Tron, 

Wr Williwi brieve. * 

• A Citizen far famed for keeping good Scotch drink. 
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WHIST ! hufh ! .what's this that I no* 
hear? 

Such coaxin foun*3 q£bn' mine ear. 

" My praife is i^whair yelpit." 
Was't idle focfc, thro' wantonnefs j 
Or was't the crowd wha fpeak by gnefs ; 

Or was't a ^dge, you telVt it ? 
Sometimes the Nine I do addreft, 

Afliftance to receive ; 

• On receiving a very faofllawyMtai letter from hint 1 
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Yet ay or no, they'll ne'er corifefs; 
But doutfu* let me live : 
Yet I ay, maun try ay, 

To get the thing I want $ 
Nor faintin', when nineteetf 
Naefays mak ha'f a grant; 

II. 

An* when I'm at Parnaffus' to$ 
An' hae their infpiration got, 
Til fing you then a hymn, 
Set to the tune o' Common Senfe, 
Whafe Baft is, Gie nae man offence 1 } 

Counter, tak hane frae then!. 
then what happy d&yb ivad be,; 

Whan nane wad be oppreft j 
Nor man wi' man wad difagree. 
But a' wad be at reft ? 

Then cantily, an' daintily, 

I'd fmqther villain pride ; 
Superiors, inferiors 
Sud&3, t rhfiyp pa Sf divide* 
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III. 

Yet true it is, before they'll grant 
A fingle favour which we want, 

They tak right muckle courtin' j 
An' Birds, wha claim the greateft beauty, 
Mae been maid eydent at their duty : 

Gude Poetry's nae fportin'. 
Nae glaiket or inconftant fool, 
E'er made a rhymin' figure : 
tor fic as hail Apollo's dool,* /C ? 
Maun perfevere wi' vigour : 

For " miad ftill, ye'll find fttll," f . 

Like thofe wha are renowii'd, 
Maun wifh for't, an' pulh for't* 
Before ye can be crown'd; 

IV. 

Sic fma' offence as ye did gie, 
My pardon for't ye freely hae; 

N 

fj * Hail the doolj to win the game ; a term at Fcot ^alt 
' t B ff it k 5/ 
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Yourexcufe was fae fair ; 
1 Sic praifes on me too ye lave, 
Whether todpubt you or believe, 

Does puzzle me right fair. 
Speak ay the truth, then a' the Nine 

Will kin'ly you infpire, 
An' mak your ev'ry beauty fliine 
Wi' their poetic -fire: 

Nor leave you, nor grieve you j 

But wi' their beft advice. 
Will fpeed you, an' lead you 
To their ain paradife. 

V. . 

.Then free frae trouble, free &atv foores, 
An' free frae a' the Poets' cares, - 

Whair nought but peace yc'll fee, 
When ye abound in ilka bleffinY 
Plenty to fpare, an* naething miflin', 

Will ye hae mm' o* me? 
Or like the Harletillim fet, 

The mair ye hae yourfell* 
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That's in proportion as ye get, 
Your cravin' grows mair fnell : 
Receiving an* grieving 

Opprefs'd wi' wealth an' greed, 
Mair crankous an' anxious, 
Than if ye were in need. 

VI. 

Lord man! *fu' aft I've 'maift gane mad, 
To fee the avaricious fquad t 
Wha, keen to gather geer» 
Len' out their faul tae needfu* man, 
At ev'ry rate 'twixt five an' ten, 

Cudiegh an* int'reft clear j 
Then, cleave the hair the vera day 

His mouly ban's are due ; 
If poor he craves for inftant pay, 
If rich they may renew. 
An' ftrange ay, auld Creenge ay, 

Men wantin' geer or credit, 
Jfcn's quick now, for Nick's crew, 
Wha jail them till they've paid it 
N 2 
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VII. 

But Willie, lad, ftan' tae ypur word, 
An* bauldly fho' that ye're nae cow'rd ; 

Wi' pen we'll tak the fiel ; 
dHarnefs'd wi' truth, we're fur^o' fame f 
If not by force, by ftratagem, 

Maktf falfehood quickly yiel'. 
By milder methods, or by force, 

We'll mak them think fic Ihame, 
Py layin' up their kittfd fores j 
But thefe I needna name. 

Then Iheeringly, an' jeeringly. 

We'll laugh at ficcan fouls, 
Wha treafure, wi' pleafure, 
Their pickle winter coals. 

VIII. 

Q what a mirth it does me gie. 
When ony ane I chance to fee, 

Py their ain folly checke; ! ' 
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Wha ne'er wad ear gie to advice, 

But thought that they were wondrous wife, 

When counfel they neglecket ? 
An' I'm right glad, fin' I did ken 

O' you to tak my part ; 
Then let us join againft fic men, ft 
Wi' a' our ftrength an' art j 
Tae teeze them, an' fqueeze them,' 

In fatire's keeneft ftyle 
That fafht us f then reft us f 
An' tak our eafe a while 
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AYS Richard to Jack, what a horrid 
tranfition 



9 Twixt bachelors lives and the marry 'd coab- 
ditioa ! 

I never once dream'd oaft the time I was free j 
But fadls are fufficient to let the blind fee* 
Five years and a half I alone kept a houfe, 
. Unknown todifturbance, andfreefrom abufe: 
I ilept, and I cook'd, and I ferv'd my own 
table ; 

Thus pafled the time the beft way I was able ; 
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Till cooking turn'd cumberfome, and I grew 
laty; 

So went and got marry'd to make; me more 
eafy. "^-\ 

But fadly 'tis alter'd fince marriage took 
place : 

For now within doors I can hardly get peace. 
My wife, for fome reafons, fhould always be 
faving ; 

But counter to ,that, fhe's eternally craving. 
For gewgaws and nonfenfe, for this thing and 
that thing, 

For more things than all things, and devil 

knows what thing : 
And to make her an abfolute plague to my life, 
Oa Sunday the M***tf I* wife. 



Digitized by Google 



f Hi 



t AST SPEECH 
b f 

JOHNY STOCK.* 

When wretches mourn their ain tranJgreJtQ^ 
Gude fock Jud learn by their confcJJion % 
The wicked gaetS) in which tbeyve run^ 
fV* circumfpeBive care to Jhurti 

C! IN* a* fpeech-makers do pretpn', 

To tell frae whilk they did defcen', 
If mine can fair you ony en f 

Ffe no* be fweer 
To tell you't a f , as far's I ken j / 
Sae len* an ear. 

* See Patic Blrnic's Elegy by RxmAt . 
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They ca'd my Father Johny Stock ; 
My Mither gade lang wi' the pock: 
Twa honefl, doufe, auld faufont fock, 

An' that they were^ 
An' mony fliifts an* gaets they took, 

Tae gie me lair. 

9 thej gied me firft the A, B, brod, 
Which fair'd for fhool *for bewk, an* rod i ' 
Right aft wi* it, my een, watfliod, 

Hae ftood thro* fear ; 
An' tho' 'twas hard, this was the road 

I had tae fteer. 

An' whan they pat me tae the fchool, 
I naething learn'd, but pla^'d the fool : 
I never min't a fingle rule 

About my learnin' j 
At ilka thing was unco dull, 

Except governing 

An* when frae fchool I cam* awa,* 
1 gade an* pra&is'd i the Law : 

O 
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I own my feelings were but fma', 

Ev'n when a boy } 

But what I had, I loft them a* 

At that d — d ploy* 

This is the gaet that I was bred ; 
An* when I firft, began my trade, 
Refpeft to morals never paid, 

Jftjt like a bead, « 
Juft in proportion as I ftray'd, 

Saedidlfeaft, 

But here I tell it tae my fhamc, 
It's no' my trade I hae tae blame : 
My paflions burnin' like a flame 

Gade pad the binding 
Till here I'm doited, craz'd an* lame, 

No' worth the minding 

But wa* s me now ! I fair repent, 
That e'er fic wicket gaets I kent ! 
I'd better herdit on the bent, 

An' liv 5 ! on brofe, 
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Secure o' health, an* fweet content, 
Aji' four*' repofe. 

But my vile awkward inclination 
Hath made me prove a fad probation ; 
But as I'm marchin* near the ftation, 

Tae en' my breath, 
I'll gie a juft an' true relation 

Jfe&rp my death, ♦ 

My greateft hobby-hosfe was drinkin' ; 
It,keep't me ay frae fober fchinkin' ; 
For when I fan ipy fpirits finkin* 

Wi' want o* folly, 
J gar' d th? tappet-hen gae clinkin* ; 
V Jt made me jo)^y, 

An* aft I yodket wi* t^e lafles, r 
An* fyn'd the fpark out o' their hawfes'i 
J counted them but filly afles, * 

That hadna fpunk, 
Wh^ couidna freely tak their glaflfes, 

Till they were dra$k, 
O 2 . * 

Digitized by Google 



to* $> O J? M & 

But what was warft, the Sabbath day 

I dedicated ay to play j 

An* fock wha gade the auld path way, 

I ca'd them moles, 
Wha, fear't for tynin', durftna ftray 

Out o* their holes, 

..... . . . , . v 

Religious fock I always mocket, 
An* »ealous fock I aft provocket ; 
An' when gude fock an' bigots yocket 

Hit at a plea, 
I lap an' danc'd, an* made a jgk€ o't ; 

*Twas fun to me, 

An' if thoy ever chanc'd tae anger, 
My love tae fee them grew ay ftronger jj 
An' when I thought to raife the clangor, 

I lent a word, 
Which kept the bodies flytin' langer, 

An' fport afford. 

An* gif they faught, I roar'd an' boafted, 
Xae think how I their zeal had roafted, 
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Which lately lay as cauld an' frofted 

; As ony hole j 

But then fix* jeeringly I hotted, 

An* blew the coal. 

Gif fock had debt, that was enough 
p' caufe for me tae ufe them rough : 
Frae men o' rank, down tae the plough, 

Je made nae differ 
At th6 diftrefs'd I only leugh, 

^madethem fuffi*, * 

I min' ance o' a wretched body, 
Wha had made villany his ftudy, 
When he w$s hung up i* the woodj^' - ' 

Inftead o ' moufcAin', 
I murgeon'd him, an' danc'd cucuddy, 
' Tae fee him girnin*. 

A Bard ance i my claws I gat, 
Wha had nae cad tae pay his debt; 
J bad Apollo's rhymin' brat 

Pay t up in hafte t 
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Pr clfc Fd him incarcerate 

Baith 1xard an 9 fall, 

put ere I kent, Apollo's foil 
A vindication had begun i 
An* as I didna like fic fun, 

I fpent nae time, 
But qlapt him up ; I didna win 

My bread by rhyme, 

lUilher time, I min* At day, 

Ane o' the ban' came crofs my way; 

But maugre a* Levi cou'd fay, 

Tae mal^ it better, 
It made aae odds j 'twas a' fair play ; 

He was a debtor, 

I yocVt ance an Apothecary ; / 
But Efculapius was owre wary : 
For wi* fome d d Eledtuary, 

Ah' dulcet powther, 
$Ay crazy caput wadna carry, 

It gadc fae throuther. 
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for wi* this health deftroyin' dofe, 
I fyl'd at ft — e, eeft, mouth an' nefc; 
An' fpoil'd a bonny fuit o' clothes, 

That were 'maift new j 
But what was ward, my neebor beaux 

Cry'd* Jock ye're fow 

But after a* I grew detefted ; 

Becaufe the law I afco| wrefted : 

For fock wi* trade, wha had me traded^ 

I jrftcn wrang'd, A 
An' if o* proofs they had been veiled, 

I wad been hang'd. 

Thus ran my lift frae youth tae age, 
An' thus I tell it on the ftage, 
An' thus record it on the page 

Tae after times, 
To warn, when paflions boil an' rage, 

To ihun my crimes. 
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EPITAPH; 

HERE lie the banes o* johny Stock, » 
Wha wrang'd right mony honed fock 

Wi' knavery an' ftealin' j 
Wha mouter'd Hka execution, 
Nor fear'd a future retribution ; 

Became he had nae Yeelin* 
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INCLOSING- 



The Receipt to yiakc a Poet. * 



j^lOULD you, for ance, get in by trank 

migration, • 
Into a newk o' my imagination, 
'Twaddoyegude: I think I'm fafc tae fwear^ 
Ye'd fee an object worth your notice there : 
For ay fin* firft it cam' into my head, 
Tae (ho* how profe-fock may be poets made* 
I think I fee them coming thidk thegither, 
An* glowran breathlefs owre the heads o'ither, 
in hope, at ev'ry fentence I repeat, 
tixi gawn tae gie them up the Bards* receipt^ 




♦ See 
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By which at arice, infpir'd, they may inherit * 
The poets' genius an' the poets' merit. 
Fools, truftin' miracles, ne'er truft their eyes j 
Without reflection ifcerefore never wife. 
L— d man! I've laugh'd, an' danc'd, an* 

fung an* fiddl'd, 
Till joy, like death, my very blood ha* 

cruddl'd, 

Tae think how coofs by rules cou*d be made 
better, 

UVha' warna made at firft bafd-blocks by Na- 
ture, 

Sic gifts coy Nature hath befloVd on few f 
Yet warks proclaim thefe gifts b^ang tae you. 
Receive the piece ; it's faults let friendfhip 
hide: 

Kept fecrets knit : kpown feerets knaves di- 
vide. 
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RIGIJT mojny thanks, my gudc aiild 
frien', 

Si»' charity ye'recommen'; 
But mud advife you, for your good f 
Sin* mp you hae mifunderftood, 
To look agaia into the piece, j: 
An* it in juifice criticifo 

I Sen* nae body tae the D — 1; 
But wairn them tae take cafe o* evil* 

P 2 

* A Brother of the Taz, who maintained that people 
ought to pay an implicit veneration to a certain clafs of man* 
feind, without refpect to merit or character. 

f A Piece of mine publiflied in this work. 
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* 

Read it again, then tell tae me, 

Gif this is no* true charity, 

Tae fhaw a fault whare'er we fpy it, 

That fae nae man may be hurt by it. 

But how come fock within this nation, 

Tae gie black-coats fic veneration \ 

Forbear, refpeft, regard, why not 

Ilk perfon wha wears a black coat ? 
* 

Gif you regard fock for their cleecfin*, 
It makfna what they be for byeedin\ 
Turks, Tartars, Chriftians, ony name r 
If clad in black are a' the fame. 
When clad in black, if naething's evil, 
The Diel in black's a holy Devi^ 
.Lay a* hypocrify afide, 
Let charity triumph owre pride, 
An' prize nae % vice, though in a preacher ; 
pif ye teach wrang, ye're a black teacher. 
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F A S TOR A ti. 

RICHIE. 




HAT ails thee Ringan ? what is't gars 
thee mourn 



Upo* the banks o* fic a pleafin' burn ? * ; * 
Has greedy lowrie been amang thy Iheep ; 
Or does fome thrawart lafs diflurb thy fleep ? 
Is't wi' the lofs o' flidd'ry waiTs geer, 
You mournin' walk, an* fhed the bitter tear ? 
Or for the fakg o' fome dear neebor fwaifi? 
Jell me the caufe j 'twill help tae eafe your 
p^n* 
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Na ; nane o ? thefe: thefe ills to me are ftna* ! 
My grief, O Richie's greater than them a' ! x 
I love a laflie, carefu', gude* an' kin* ; 
Seek far an' near, W match ye'll hardly fin\ 
Thro' fear o' poortith, an' an adverfe fate, 
We darena venture on the marry'd ftate." 
This fear o' want gars me, opprefs'd wi' love, 
Amai{\ ffqpWach the righteous powers abo"v<?. 

R J G H I E. 

Hout fy man Ringan ! 'tweell yeVe np fae 
poor. 

TT<Jttr wee bit flockie gawn upo' the moor f 
You* baufent Cout, your Quey, an' »igget 
Cfcw, 

Right bein will keep a thrifty wife an' you. 
Your twathree riggs, an' yon bit bonny yard, 
Wyftfair your houfe, an' help tae pay the laird. 
Put fear o* want, o' ev'ry want's the warffcj? 
'Twill gnaw the faul wha harbomtft in Ml 
breaft. 
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Gae fetch her hame ; ne'er let your fpirit* 
fink, 

A wife is no fae ill tae keep as ane wad tfciak. 

RINOAN. 

Tae keep a wife gies me but little feir; 
But future hardfliips are right ill tae bean 
Rich fock may blefs the time they need a 
nurfe; 

But want an' weans, tae poor fock are a clirfe. 
It's eafy, lad, for fock like you tae crack, 
Wha can throw poverty ahint your back; 
But if wi' wedlock I begin tae mell, 
My fate, O Richie's eafy tae foretell ! 

RICHIE, # 

Ye* re daft Ringan man, keeptn' fic a fear 
'Bout want o* wealth ; I'm fure this warl's gear 
Was never boun' tae # flit, by adverfe fate, 
Frae you, altho* ye try the marry 'd ftaufc 

fay fee's carefu',if ye aid her care, 
^Tour wotfth, ihflead o' lefs'ning, will grow 
zaaif • 
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I ken my fell, afore* I gat a wife* 
But marriage maks an unco change in life, 
Whenever I gat ought, I min* it brawly, 
1 fpent it ay on fome bit bonny wallie. 
My flute an' reed, I ftfearYipo' my life, 
tVere^waur t$t keep than e'er I fan' njy wife.' 

But fin' I wed, I've laid thefe things aflde } 

<? ... . 

I've now nae care but how tae pleafe my bride. 
Tae t;ent our twathree we^ns, my lovin* wife 
Thinks it the greateft pleafure o' her life. 
My daffin's over,- an' my wants art fma', 
I've now got geer- enough tae fair them a'. 
Tak' my advice, an' as I did, fae do ; 
An" when ye're marry'd ye'll hae plenty too^ 
But,gif ye dinna, haith your pickle cafli 
Will ly ah' f moul, like itHer ufelefs trafli : 
-An' when ye' re dead, they'll feek nae better 
fport 

Than deal your geer, wha *rinna thanfe you 
for't. 

if 

It # 
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RING AN* 

Richie, I own it's thie what ye hae faidj 
But yet o' marriage I $m ftill afraid. 
Whene'er I wifli tae wed, my fancy ftarts, 
An' a' thy refolution difconcertsJ # 
fiut fare-ye-weel, my jtets arefrwre the brae; 
i'fe think on what ye've faid fome ither day. 
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RICHIE AN' it I Ji A N, 



A 



CCEPTJMifs A — this Paft'ral frae 

♦ a Bard, 

Wha ne'er did felf mair than your fex regard : 
Tae mak this gude, I only need appeal 
Tae honeft Dick an Ringan's waefti tale. 
What they hae tald, for truth mull be confeft j 
But wha o' them hae tald their ftory beft 
i canna tell : In fic a nice affair, 
Naiie can determine ha'f lae weel's the fair. 
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For me I think, as aft. I've thought before, 
That want in wedlock is a wicked fore t 
But what's the bleflin' o' a fingle life, I 
Debar'd the pleafure o* a lovin* wife ? 
'Tis true, what Richie tells, he tells wi' eafe; 
But I^ingan s ftofry can me better pkafe. 
The reafon afked why I thu^Jfcliiie-— 
Poor Ringan's fate, alas ! refembles mine \ 
I prize mkir $benJloris hunj^le, warblin' lay$ f 
Than proud- fwoln Ovid^ orhisi)rj^/fVpraife: 
For nane o* them, wi' a' their (kill an* art, 
Compar'3 W him, cou'd touch the feeling 
heart. 

If Richie's ftor^r mair than Ringan's takej 
Yet pity Ringan for the Poet's fake. % 

A 1 
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A SI gade owre the gate tae chat 

Wi f my auld neetor, Johny W*** 
Was like totfhtieftus in his prime, 
Makiri* time-keepefs tell the time. 
Fho^bus the time %Hto our fight> 
On Dials (hows, when he gies light j 
But Johny, wi his fkill an* vigor* 
Can point it out wi* hau* an' figat.* 
When I gade owre, his haill devotion 
. Was on a horizontal motion : 
ttoft tries his Ikill to gar it kftick j 
But cawm it lay as ony (lick. 
At length he g*e forme fprin© * twirl, ^ 
Then down the wheels gadef^i' a hurl j 
' An 5 while fc^zzin' ran, he faid # 

Couldna fome verfes on'tjb&tynadt ?" 
But hurlin' pieces, an* feuds o' rhyme, 
Are filler made than bits V fenfe, an' thiiig* 
tae kecy the time* 
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THE VISION. 

. # • .V 

Bad as be it, the Devil may be abutd, 
Be falfely Itbargd, and caufelefsly accused; 
When men % unwilling to be blamd alone, 
Sbifi off tbofe crimes onbim which are their own. 

Hist, of thtEttf*. 

AULD 4mk, lang fyne, ftrange things 
i&dtell, 

H&w thai the Deil cam' up fee H-H;~ 
In ghaiftly&ape, wi' dreary yell, 

To warn the witches, 
. for to. attend, aft' learn their fpells, 

Aa v hey his ipeeche?. 
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But this that Vm gawn to relate, * , 
Juft happen'd ae dark night q' late j 
LaQ: owk, aae farther out o* date ; 

Sae tak gude head j 
For what I he^rcj au' faw, I wrate 

For you tuc read. 

Th$t night, gawn d$wn by the Town^en* 

I met wi* ane I didna ken : 

He was weel clad, an* feem'd right kin', 

An 1 thus he fp#k\ 
" I hae fome bufinefs here to min' f 

u Will ye^o Sack?" 

'* was't, trow ye, tiut^he Deil, 

" Wha had difguis'd himfell fae weel ?" * 
I took him for fome preachin' phiel, . 

Or Clark o' Seffion, 
Wha had beengettin i the fiel* 

His Sunday's icfibn. 

• Ramsay. * 
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Says he, " Gif I c*u'd do't my lane, 

" I wadna feck you back again ; 

" But aft te# wark twa ha|& has tane : 

* • " I want a Clark ; 
" Ye'fe be *weel pay't, ere nigkt is gane, 
* " For a* your wark*' 1 ' 

I took his bode, wi' right gude will, 
When t^raught he led «fe owre. the Hill * 
Thro' the Kirk-yard * to the Howtnil! * j r 

But I declare, 
I faw what gar'd my blood rin chill, 

Wi* difmal fear* 

for Sym gade $c an* elntch croon, 
'Maid gar£g$ mill come tumbKa' do^na j 
I faw come loupin* at the foun* 

* * Owre bogs an' ditches. 

Three ghaiftly fge&tes, pale an griol i V 
, I |hought them Witches* 

* Prices* in irad adjacent to tte Burgh *>£ Irviae. 
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When they cam' in, quo" he, " Guift Jmi 
•* How fen' ye a' ? whare hae ye been ? 
" I hope yt wflpa flack yeftrtfctt, 

" Whefc.k watArk ':j ' " 
" I'll warvaftye hae got a wheel* 

« -< <c To try ifrkwark. 

" Krewtrich** I ken ye re a ti8 f d han'j : 
C€ There's fcarce y£ttf matdftifc a' 4fc Ian 9 / 
11 Whem Lager did your art withftan', 

" Him foon ye foiTt ; ~ 
li Your cantrips did him fae command 

« Theymrn'dhimdoil^ 

* c Kentrichf, I hope you'veplay'd your part j* 
" For ye ware bred unto ifcdMff 
" Ye ken the road to ev'ry heart," 

" Baith gude A* ill * 
yttitSi wyles are a' no* worth a f— t 

« Xgainft yoW UriM 

* An old woman, fuppofed to be a witch., 
f An old roan, foppofcd to be * w^rtoct 
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J I'M 

* Trottftt! MafkarSytaEpie, ye'rea* wrangi 

We hae been at the trade owre lang ; 

* They kidkVRrewtch' a^# an' then they 

% " Her in a ditch : 

11 Yon learnatf fock are grown owre ftroflg 
•* For eny ifritch* 

a Ife Ifttoaflfr is afr Ac blih\ 

* Auld crazy fock like me tafe miri* % 

* They kefl us by oiir very km\ 

" Ftae ghaifts an* fairieif 
ic An* that my banes an 9 fkin do fin*, 

"'Whichnowrightfeiriw 

*. 

ic The gea^igQi^hich do rife* 

To b'lieve in witchcraft are owre wife : 
u They trazy fbqk like me defpife; 

■ * Nor fer they jtafcif 
« the ftttteft ghaift they can deftroy\ 

** Withintheirbreetkew'* 
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Says Sym to Crouch,* ff Could your yolftg 
" arc 

* But captivate the human heart ?" 

Says Crouch, 44 F*~ h Ihae play 'd^py parts 

* For, 'ponmyjife, 
44 . Laft night I fteal'd a Venus' 4*rt 

i 44 Frae a gudewife*" 

Then Sym, 44 I fee iVe bttt *e ; 

44 O' a the reft I'm now bereft : 

44 I'll pit their paffions in gude tift; ■ * 

44 An' as I'm D— I, 
44 I'll tempt them wi the very gift 

44 They like fae weel. 

44 I'll tak' them, when they're A' my clutches, 
44 To whare my name honour'd much is : 
41 I'll hae nae need o' ghaifts or witches 

41 to mak' them hetter ^ 

* For he wha H-l^an' brunftane preaches 

44 Can do't far better. 

, * A Young woman, fuppofcd to be ft witcl^ - 
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$r ^eagae your ways* poor meagre wretches : 
" Ye're but a feto' wizzen'd b— — s; \\ 
♦ c Fll hae nae need o'flccan witches ; 

. " For trouth atweel, 
. u Lads for you ne'er will loufe their breeches, 

" Nor yet the D— 1." 

The twa gade out right ill difpleas'd, 
To think they had been fac abus'd j' 
Wha fae fhortfyne were baith weel roos'd, 
, Fpr what they cou'd do, 

An' yet to be nae better us'd 

+ For what they did do. 

" Now Syrn," quo* I, " I want my waga : 
" For fee they're a' gane aff the ftage." 
Says Sym, This night ye did engage, 

* ■ M Sae fretna at it ; • 

^ Sit down an' write anitherpage, * ' r 
/« An' then ye'fe get it" 

R. * 
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V Weel, weel " quo* I, an* took my ftfcddr* ; 

Then Sym began a lang narration, 

About bit ain adminiftradon m 

An* government, 
changes an' what alteration • 

There had been int. 

* When firfl; I did begin' fee reign, 

* O f ip f rits I had a feka train : * * 

w Blin Jock * has nam't them ilka ane, 

* u Their pofts an* placef , 

w Their ev'ry puniflhment an' fin ; 

" He naething miffes* 



u In after times foqk did me wytQ, 
" Wi* gawn wi* witches late at night, 
*• An* workin* mifchief, out o* fpite, 

a On creatures human ; 
t* Aft-times it's faictl^id delight 

** To be their ruin* 

f MltTO.S. 
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,c Bn4i&^/' rhymes hae blam't me neift, 
« Wi' baijin' o' a luftf a' Prieft. * 

* They'll never let a^utr'Deil reft, 

^nw'hewerewillw': 
w I can«a mifs, as they've pie dreft, t ,'" 
* To bea villain. • 

* There'sane ca'dB^stthro'Scotia'icliiftes, 
" Wha*, mi' his droll, qufchievoui rkyu&es* 

* Sets' foci; a laughing at my crimes^ 

" Wr ficcanfpeed; 
f My pow'r there's nane in future times 
«' Will ever dread. 

*/ I'm blam't jwV a the ills atwut. 
? Whene'er* lafs wi' wean is got, 
!' They fay my ban' is i' the plot, 

t / " Hehpin' the hizziej 
£ Ax{ whea a4»ft s»«r<!«tt» hfs. throat, v 

". They fay I'm bi^zic 



**.Thb Lure. .' 
f AoDtEti to the betL 
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44 Tkcy blamemefometkncstoo^ltiiij 
44 But that's a trade Tna fure there's mae in f 
44 The be£ o 9 fock are aft- times tryan', * ** 
- <a . When ought'* atftake, 

& Tae hyde the truth wi' their denyte'i : 
" An* lies to make. 

But eurfe the vile prefuiapt'dtfs wretched 
44 ; WfcaAdam't me for tmployin' witches : 
44 They're but a fet o' ign'rant bitches; 

;\ t " Blin'jockhimfell * 

44 Wrate bat by gqefs, his finfcft touches* n 
• " Qnme an'H — 11. 

44 But a* theft ifis, I vow an' ftAfti^ 

41 That I've tell't you fin'- we ca«ae here, 

44 Fm fure I fafely may declare, 

« Without a lie, 
44 They're fauts which they themib^ 
. : i * 41 lArff £atc£ on me." 

* 

" How happens it then, Mafter.Syfti, ■ 
In ev'ry nation^ place an' timf % 



■u 
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" ThUfcfe your lane get a' the blaine 
<y burnin' men^ 

* An' torturing an' foorching them 
" In yonder d&if* 

** A fet o* fock play*d me that trick, • 
When their ain gow'r was gawn to wreck 3 

" They made themfelves a burnid' lake* •* 
u An'ca'ditH— 11, 

**• An' then they, created poor auld N — k 
* " Therein to dwell. 

" Tnen wi'tfteirH— 11 an' wi'- their D—l, 
*** They've made the wall's lugs tae reel: 
There's fomt ©' them, ye kca them wee! # } 

'* Evln at this day, 
*' The ftink o' brunftane yet dis fmell 

** In a' they fay w 

o 

it * 

ic An' earthly fmdgi «i»not inherit; 
" But thoft vA» preach up my demerit^ 
" An' likewife H—H, 
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" I'm bauld in conscience to declare Jt 

* Hae right gude ikilk 

* But Jock, the C****^ an' the Pop* 
** In.confcience it's a gae true joke; 

u If 'trtarha me or ither fo'ckj 

" Whereon they father 

* Their d-^-d tricks, I'll wad their neck 

* Wad get a tether. . 

d But there** yottf wage; fortmaun lea'e y*a: 
u It is the beft that I can gic you j 

* Tho s I'm ca'd ill, I'll nd dccftve you, 

, u Tak what you've wrotef^ 
t A*«k'd auM Sym,ye may believe me, 
An'afflgofe 
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bccqfiorted by Brtaib of Friend/hip* 

A H Friend ! why thos ? why are yo# 
" WrnM of late? 

Say, with your will, or was you fbrc'd bf fatcf 
I trufted to yoi, as unto a friend, 
Nor thought you'd be fo bafe j but i>h! attend )» 
No thought 1 had to bear in mind or heart, 
Of love or friendship, but you knew a part f 
But thus, when pftrtfy you my thoughts had 
kn%ii, 

Yirti told them freely as you'd tell your own i 

S 
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For once it chanc'd, in comp'ny where yot* 
met* 

With friends and foes of mine promifcuou$fet, 
There of my friends and me you lightly (poke, 
And all the laws of faith and honour broke* 

But who of us did you mod ridicule? 
To (how me falfe, you prov'd yourfelf a fool : 
For till you thus your verity had fold, 
My friends ne'er thought me fuch, nor would 
have told, 

That you're fo mean as to accept a poft, 
By pleafing others at your friends's coft. 
If 1 foes had done it, that was but their part; 
But friends to do it, this goes to my heart ; 
To think of parting with a perfon, who 
The very fecrets of my breaft did know, 
And turn him foe, this doth increafe my pain : 
For faithlefs friends are Aire the worft of meik 



Digitized by Googk 



EPISTLE 



TP 



Perverfe mankind \ ivhofe wilVs created free, 
Charge all their woes on abfolute decree* 
. All to the dooming gods their guilt tranjlate ; 
And follies are mifcaWd the crimes of fate. 

Pops. 

PERHAPS you think I've you forgot, 
Sin* o my trade I haena wrote ; 
The reafon why I did it not, 

In my laft letter, 
W$s that I thought my chance or lot 

Was growin' better. 
62 
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But time has tM me, 'twas but folly j 
Sin* fortune'* favours come tyit ffoirjyj 
Yet tho* ibe ftnite on w but coldly, 

I'nk no' afraid, 
Jhat ril be forp'd by melancholy 

Tae qpgx. my trade, * 3 

Had I been born tae wealth an* qreafure, 
An* fpent my time in mirth an' pleafure. 
It wad hae yex'd me out o' meafure, 

Thus §riev'd tae think, 
Tae earn my foftenance at leifure 

On PoordfiA brink 

But being bred at Fortune's feet, 
With^pm hopes o' being great, 
Juft taks the bit an' buffet wi't, 

As G— -d hath fent it ; 
jTis folly tae complain o' fate, 

But be amtentit. 

i 

1 dinna mean^by *feh*£ I've faid, 
Tae prQve that: fist is each man's tjade j 
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An' that nae change* can bfrmade 

By human ikill, 
But wi£h whatever fchemet arc laid 

Tae fliit our will. 
• * 
Had I your patience an* your gaet 
0* workia' lan', I'd change my ftate # 
An* force the canker'd carUae Fate, 

By dint a' care f 
Tae fix her fir impit hungry feat 

Some ither where* 

I'd let her Fm nae lie fool, 
As tak my learnin* frae her fchool, 
A vile ufurpin', reftlefs tool. 

Like fome aotfqg pi, 
Wha if they had the poor tae rule, . m 

Wad ftarve cjr l|ang 

If wait on trade, I flainly fee, 
That trade life then propitious be j 
But if tae trade I gtv^jfre Ue^ 

J may espeft, 
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That it will thefi be loft tae me, 

By my riegleft, 



But, Sir, tae gie the Deil his due, 
I think there's little fear o' you ; 
Sae weel ye ken the time tae plow, . 

An- Ikaill the feed ; 
There's few hae fic a knack as you, 

Tae win their breach 
" , 

The time o' ev'ry thing ye hit ; 
Ye boggy places drain an' knit : 
An* lan' that's dowre, ye looferf it, 

* Wi' proper care, 
An' maks each rough, unfruitfu' bit 
* * Look fmilin' fain 

An* no# Aro' a' your far fpread mattlin 
There's no' a fpat but I cou'd dwall in : 
Wi' proper gatherin' an 1 fkaillin ? , 

It looks dfe daiHtf, 
That ane mayfcen, btfc Wp%* tellin', 

That ye hae plenty 
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for me, my hairum fcairum head, 
Mair ftuff'd yyi nonfeiife than wi' greed, 
Wad never halt tae win my bread, 

But ran a bizzin\ 
Convoy'd thro' life wi' rhyme an' need, 

Ayont twa dizen* 

I've rhym'd at wark, I've rhy m'd at reft, 
T ve rhyni'd till fleep has me oppreft : 
In love I' ve r^pa'd up wi* the beft, 

# Tacpleafethe lafleaj 
Yet aft frae them hae flood aghaft 
By ftupid affea. 

But here p* rhyme Ffe fay nae mair, 

Sin* feldom ye perufe fig ware ; 

But live on j>rofe ; e'en haud ye there, 

Bq^ nae mair till* 
That it's the very faul o' lair 

Tae min* yotrrfelL 
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ON THS 

EXTENT AND LIMifd 

OF THS 

HtTMAN UNDERSTATING.* 

WHO dare fet bounds to the enquiring 
mind,* 

Muft be ail knowing, or he muft be 6lind : 
For men may rife, great Nature tcf explore, 
And lay things open, which to? hid before i 
Make things look plain,, which at this time' 
lie hid, 

As Lock or Napier, or as Newton did; 

Presumpttjoits ta&tf, itator dar'ft thbtf 
thus pretend 
To tell how far man's knowledge can extend ? 
Haft thou the bounds of human fcieftce trode; 
Or has thy pride transformed thee to a god ? 
If at omnifcience thou haft juft pretence, 
I yield the quarrel, left 1 give offence, 
* An anonymous Publication. 
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EVJEWttJ §ir, &e ither day, 
^ My warks, a Frien* o' mine did fay, 
u I hope fometime thefe things you'll print ; ? 
I fmird weel pleafed wi' the hint, 
Tae think a frien' o* mine approved 
The very thingg ^ fae much lov'd $ 
Becaufe, if I the truth may tell, 
i had fome thoughts o' that myfell i 
But when I fan' him tak my par-t ; 
His counfel pleas'd me tae the heart j 
Sae fondly did my frien' me flattery 
That I refolv'd to turn an Author; 
' T 
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But when my warks I view'd an* fighted, 
I fpy'd a want, me fair affrighted : 
Foul fa' them for't ! an' fae mifca't them : 
I kentna whare tae dedicate them ; 
An* -without ane tae patronife them, 
Few fock wha read I doubt wad pleafe them, 
' Tis for the Patron which they look, 
Not for the merit o' the book ; 
An' by the Patroji we've feledted, 
We will be read or be rejected. 

Sae caflin' mony a wiftfu* look, 
Tor ane tae patronife my Book : 
But nane cou'd anfwer my intention, 
Till ane I fan*, whom I fhall mention. 
An wha was this, think y$, but Fame t 
Tho* her I kentna ; but her name 
Was fae much courted by each Poet, 
That I refolv'd tae let her know that, 
I was refpedlfully, an' fervent, 
Her moil obedient, humble fervant* 
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But thinkin' Hill upo* the matter, 
I fan* that Fame did aften flatter. 
Fu' aft her bleffin's fhe rnifplac'd,/ ? 
An' aften worthy men'difgrac'd : 
Her favours feldom did (he grant them, 
Btft where fh6 fan' they didna want them j . 
But thofe wha humble were an* poor, 
She aft 4ifcharg\i them frae her door ; 
An 5 what they had was meritable, 
She aft did blaft> tae fave mair trouble; 
Sae when I kent this was the cafe, 
I bade a farewell tae the place \ 
An' never fpak about the matter, 
But took my leave, an' hop'd for better. 
■ • • 
To publifli them juft as they were 
I thought, but honeftly declare, 
I durftna, Sir, difpute the fa(hion, 
An' print theiji bjjt a Dedication. 
But fure the ill ane might a kick't me, , 
Or what is warfe, he might a ftick't me, 
Gif I knew whare tae fin a Patron, 
Unless it was fome giddy Matron, 
Ta " 
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Wha ur^s as fond o' toys an prattler. 
As weans o' baby- clouts an' rattles; 
Nor-kent I whare tae mak it. better, 
Ufilefs I had the gact tae flatter. 

But Sir, when fortune's hard an* pinchijou 
It helps tae quicken the invention ; 
Sae Sir it happen'd, G— d knows how, 
I luckily remember'd you. 
Whether by chance or by direction, 
To pit theip uncler your protedlion ; 
In expectation, as you pleafe them, 
Ye'll no' refufe tae patronife them"} 
Becaufe I haena foun', as yet, 
Ane for that bufinefs ha'f fae ifit. 
Tae hide the caufe, I needna fafli ; 
? Tis plain you hae ay routh o' cafh. 
•But Sir, ye manna tak it ill : 
For trouth it's fair againft my will, 
Tae gie you trouble, or tae falh 
You patronifin' ficcan trafh. 
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But after aY before I lea'e you, 
There's juft ae counfel I will gie yoij, 
Tae which I "hope ye'll no' negleft, 
Tae pay a juft aa' true refpedt. 
Ye ken it's nat'ral tae afpire, 
Ai£ wifh tae live a wee bit higher j 
But court nae place, however great, 
Unlefs it bring fome profit wi't. 
An' gif ye're made a Dean or Baillie, 
Be ay right circumfpedt an' wyllie ; 
An' whan ye deal in weights or meafure, 
Mafc ev'ry thing tae fuit your pleafure. 
Turn ay the poor fock tae the wa' 
An' keep n*e confcience but the law : 
An if it rack, lae much the better^ 
Sin' tricken's but a moonfhihe matter. 
But banilh Poortith, that d — d witch ! 
There's naething like tae being rich ; 
J^eft ye be forc'd, by fortune's befom, 
Tae live in debt, an' die in prifon. 

But Sir, I had amaift forgot 
Tae ail}' the thing I was about; 
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Then be inform'd, it is the gaet, 
When fock their writings dedicate, 
For them, their children, an' tKeir heirs, 
Tae plague their Patrons wi' their pray'rs. 
But fy upon't ! fae aft digreffin', ; 
An' ? g$inft the rules o' rhyme tranfgreflin* } 
But here in truth I dinna joke ; 
I'm fond o' tearhin' ither fock, 

A 

Now Sir, if ye could get me dri-v'n, 
Tae keep the counfels I lute giv'n ; 
It wad be fic a reformation, • ^ 

Tae keep tke poets frae ftarva>i|pn, * \ 
That fock might ca't a new creaflon. J 

But gif this canna weel be done, 
E'en let the bodies wkfdle on ; 
An* let them a' their wifdom try, 
Tae mount wi' Poortith tae the fky ; 
Like me, your fervan* leel an' true, 
Ken muckle better than they do ; 
Tho' geer they need, ne'er min' the way 
That geer is got, bat rhyme an' play, -n 
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Thus while we Poets play the fool, 
Some ithers jump into the pool ; 
Then like .tae filly fumphs they leave us, 
Tae let our ain reflection grieve us, 
WT thinkin' we had done as much as, 
Thqfe fock wha had got heaps o* riches^ 
Wha ftreek their confcience year by year* 
Tae gather influence an' geer; 
But yet we're fure, when a' is pafi, 
Tae get aboon them at the laft ; 
When death divides mens geer an' 'them, 
He taks us aff, but lea'es our fame j 
£ae here IU1 bid them a' fareweel, 
In fpite o\warr, flefli an* Deil, 
Til live in peace, an! let them reel 
Infpir'd wi' gratitude for few, 
Yet Sir, in truth, infpir'd by yoti* 
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HIS TEX % 



^ remaineth that 1 they that bout* wive* Ae df 
though they bad none % I Cor. yii. 



"TYTHEN firft I heard you read the text; 

Upo* my foul I was right vest j 
An* a' my fkill it fair perplext : 

For I'm miftane, 
U wi* a wife I am *acs fixt, 

She He her laaei. 
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fettt tho* our paffiens ye sou'd bin* 
Up firm atif tight; yet whan't's nae fin$ 
What's keept frae lis, if free to fin\ 

* I here appeal 

Toyott, if we wadna begin 

An'jty to fteftL 

But grantin' this, **e coifd wifel bear; 
An' 6ur ain wives wadna come near, 
Wfcn for't thereafdn they did fpeer, 

We'd fay ye bade J 
$he& laffes, wivd^ ah a' wad fwear, 
. p ' % . Tewargatnemad; 

But if the fcher gatet ye inean; 
An' Jifaterty Wad ca' nae fin ; 
Then hiftteikSfcie, &' wid An 

I kenna whair; 
An' bonny things wad keep us inl s 

Eternal wan 

Wha has fic thoiighti, *&btf& a' be lictetj 
for what Is better, fl*>t& be fticket r 

V 
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To be a Wife, an ay negtockct, * 
Is ill to thole f 

Or that the maids fhou'd 

Is e'en fight droit 

Gae fool, arf what jfcttf've feid recal* • 
An' own you've fair miftaken f — 1*. , * 
Wha from his v«ryi«m#ft A«l - 

Did {peak fae hkldWj 
But nature ftUl proclaims to all 

Jtwa* a riddle, f 
- , r * '* 4 VA 
Tho' P— 1 in ffiafriaf e *raYftM ttie ' 
They wad hae grief, but did them fparej 
tut wives, wha btttef Kcfetm* tttuv'- ' * 4 

Ne'er rain' the jttui* 
But likes their htrfban's a' finccre, 

An' tries't again; 

Tho' ye (hou'd preach ytour e'ert baith dry/ 
An' cock your crefi to H— n an' cry, 
To alter nature, cartfc or Iky, 

i d+ubt, thro' Ifetr, 
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Tht gods in Wte.wwl a' rin by, 

An' wadna hear. 

If men were matte, il wt 4o (We thetn, 
To eat an' drink, an' work to <;l*ith them/; 
An' do ye think; Wy fogefdemairt 

% -,! ■" To men' ae jot 
nattuVa mm** h*vm' ? 

. r J wfwer not. 

Tho' a' the ftrength of a* mankind, 
' An* jt' their (kill j^ere firm combin'd, 
A« fin* » Catefb/ * in hit mind, 

This ftate ha4 halter't ; 
•Jhey might ttfc iife.frae a' mankind, 

But cou'dna alter't, 

Tho* P— 1 thought fit, like Jock o* Fyfc, 
To fpurn the pleafures o' a wife; 
Did that gie him a happy life 

Tell me now cooly » 
U a 

* S*e Gunpowder Plot. 
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Or if that nature neer had ftrifc 

Againft his folly! 

But as for me, I hae confe*, 

An* againft fuch I do^roteft, 

Wh* thinWin li*^ 

^Fhat e'er anJioneft man^raa bteft 
Without wife. 



* 
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PASTORAL, 

* " * © A V I N» 

* • • , "ii 

W/^HAT is the matter you've thrown by 

* * your harp, 

When hher fhepherds are fee thrang at wark ? 
What is die tauft you filence keep fae lang f 
Cpme weet yotur whittle, an' gie us a fang. 
Ytt aft rejoic'd to hear you fing fae fweet ; 
An* when you mourn'd, I've 'mailt been like 
tat greet. 

You ftrike the paffioM wi' fae juft an art, 
^hat a' araft feel, wha hae a feejm' heart* 



158 POEM* 

Your flings, wi' joy, I'*e fung afide my fheep ; 
But what'* the reafon yon this fileaee keen ? 
1>om from of pride your moorlan' foeaft 
fdflefs. 

Or #re yon lab'rin' undertone diffarefs ? 
Itevealyourmln'; what troubles you dlfclofe; 
\>ttt Jock wha are your frienVflum'd tura 
your foes. 

Yi dinna ken, or «Hf y« padnabkjpe, 

An' bran' your neebor wt' £e fcul a name, 
©* f»riae an' fcqrn nay btregft was ever frpe^ _ 
foe dinna father jftccai| faults 00 me. / • . 
I own I play'd an fuHg a* gude a fang 
A« ony ftiepherd ; but why J fae lang 
Hae kept fic&enee, an 9 hie held my tongue, 
I thought was? kent amang baith* auld an* 
yguog. 

Ifly fengs mud ceaf^ until fome ither turn ; 
My pipe wi' pie mult fbrtfee prefent tnofura* 
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. ^ A Tilt '.' • ' ■ 
Ifi'tE furcljr arrang* I think fie ^bdk art* 

Wha veX thomfells o'ef sfcuch wi'uherailli. ' 
To help *hea needfu^ aft.' .to *tfc their *K>iT 
fs a' the -dvHf tae our frien's we «h*e.. 
1 wadna live tie fnottify'd a life, 
TW 1 vete marry'd to a fcoldm Wife. 
Hien ceafe joxu mournin* dinna hart you** 

But What »'t ails thee, . Willie, wiltu toll) . 

' ' WlixiE.' s * 

Do ye ria xtxin\ it ifaamony days, 
Sin' that our MlKe was gaua o'qf the feas ? 
To fhuii * kfs** fcorn, an* fortune's fhocfc* 
Forfook his hirfit, aft* threw by bis crook. 
Twa* iH to thole, frae aac he Wd, fie fconv 
Juft when his fortune fcvcfly cou'd be beut»« 
An* had he gang, the pride o* ev'ry fwain, 
Ifctonefa' herd might moura'd his b4 i» 
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For ficcan tales as he has tald himfell, ' 
The Enbrugh Shepherds * fcarcely coud. 
excel. 

Uut it is fair, iri faith it's right teveri, 
Tothiiik what poverty frafe wealth maun bear: 
Yes had he gane, it juftly might been foul, 
Plairi worth meets tm£ r efpe& frae wealth ai£ 

jiride. * 
This is the caufe I motir/i an # Ibolyae pale j 
Nor can my reafon o'er my grief pSwaiL . 

.Chbe-r up man Willie, binna cooftendowh j 
Mope ay for fortoneVfmile, altho* £he frown. 
Againft her fhocks wi' fortitude prepare,' 
An' be redgn'd or joy or grief to tjear. 
A* men on earth hae their peculiar ills : 
The grief 's unkent toiy- neebor ' s bread that fills* 
A' men hae troubles, be they e'er fae great : 

For nane, tho' rich, can 'fcape theTcourge o* 

* 

fate. 

* ♦ . " .... 

•* * * iUMsAV and Fs&ffssoii* 

% * 
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ii'en thafe by fpwune (JooniM to weep atf 
mourn, * 

Ha? ay fame caufe to hope a better turn. 
Merit will always rifcetwi' fome regard; 

fcMcmi paffes without juft reward. 
E'e«hwnf tiCtouni^ wag atfies 'calaift like to finis 4 
'fteath fortune'* frbwns, an' hard on ruing 
brink : 

*Twa$ then hw lyre f$ft4* *' $e till* tae ring 
tyi* Cotffy HornbfQh Qlootu, an' theiTiiay: 
An* fernzear to6k a trip tae Enbrugh Town; 
An* felt hw whi6k. for f thoufan* pounV 
l9ow drcft in fcude braid claith* fu weelhe 
' cari 

Appear wi' iidiefi of w? geritieifien : 
lUkeyrifs grown rich^ he refts himfell fecure 
Againft fhe wjetcbed thought tf being poou 

W i t i I fc 

That, that's the ekufej it mats ntie ma4 
tae think, 

Jk tain juft harl'd back frae ruin's brinks 
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Shove d gtt fic favour, an* fac great applaufe, 
As mak him quite forget the man he was. ' 
His auld acquaintance he remembers not j 
The very ace oVhearts he<l clean forgot. 
This maks me mad ; 'tis this incurs my hate, . 
That he forgets his friens an" foraaer'ftatt. 

GAVIN. 

Willie be ca'm," nor like a fool behave* • 
Did they you wrang, wha him that favour 
gave? 

Quat foolifhi reas'ning, fho* yourfell a man, 
The ways o' fortune are right ill to fcan : 
Tho* fome fhe favours, fome fhe does deprefs j 
Yet ev'ry body has ay mair or lefs. 
Cotoe tune your reed, an* chafe your grief 
away; 

Fortune will men* perhaps fome ither day. 
We'll be rewarded juft as we can bla' j' 
$Jac ane was made tae whifsle for us t'# : * 
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«AE> mm m wrVA war perfect made ; 
STAa oZc/ /Af faying^ divinely /aid. 

j 

L 

Idoubtoa, lang before this time, 
My tale has reach' d your mill ; 
How that I try'd the Poets' crime, 

An' like the Poets fjpU. : 
But fhou'd I here attempt in rhyme, 

My ftory ha'f tae tell, 
I'm fi»rc f twa'd gar you claw your wam&, 
Aa* jaakDefrauov * tae yell 

Right loud this day* 
X a 

• Tilt nam *f hif paternal cftatc 
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But Sir, tae me it was nac joke, 

An* that my pouches fan* : 
The fun it gied tae ither fbck, 

'Maift tttflpte* toe tie bftnti? 
But when our paflions wi* us yock, " 

An'owre u* get commaa', 
We may as weel melt d6wn a rock, 

pr fix the driyict' fan*, 

But thp' that fortuned play'd this tueij, 

I fcorn tae lie or flatter i 
For a' tlhat's done I winna mourn, 

4s lang's I can do better. 
Tho' fcoundrel coofs in pride fliou'cl j^ujrl 

Wi* h-ll-infpired clatter, 
VU bla' as faft as they can burn, 

In fic a moon-fhine matter, 

fto Payday* •< 
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IV. 

If men iae will an* *& liae pow'r, 

Where ftands OmnipeSeacei . 
An', if yt*i libeJ%^€your, 

What comes q' <otamm lt*&f 
Tojudge^atigbt between theft &vr, v 
. I forfeit a' prttence 5 
To write m.y though* ore tgie o'er, 
I hope will gie offend . 

. *. ^.■^f fo nane this day. 



V. 

Man ifna like a ftickor ftane, . 

A Ufelefs lump ©l, matter, 
Untouch'dl^/f^er joy orpaioj , t . 

He's (urely fomething jietter. 
Is a' ttds ft&pt o' flefii an' bane, 

That's gien us by our Creator, 
|lut juft a better made machine 
' ^hom fate muft*ver fetter ? , 

me this day. 

'4 
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VL 

If man's not free, I own Vm wrang, 

Nor will ray foHy blazon ; 
JJut what wou'd fair a confidence Hang, 

When ought's done out o* feafon ? 
Or what tvou'd fair remonft ranee ftrong f 

'Gainft murder or 'gainft treafon, 
If man were like a iloek or (lone, 

Devoid o' pow'r an' reafon ? 

TeU m& this cUj* 

VIL 

A fet o* men maintain that God 

Ordain'd frae the beginning 
That men fhou'd tine the beaten road, 

An* then be d — d for finnin* ; 
Except a few, by force wha trodfe " 

Aright : thefe had their ftimyn', 
Not in their own, but ithers gude : 

Nae thanks tae them for winning 

Tae heav'n yon fay. 
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Anither fct did kng pretead, • 

Maintained an' believed, 
That God alikfe was a' mens friend* 

However they behaved. 
Men might againft themfells offend, 

An* be by ithers grieved, 
But crimes nae farther cou'd extend : 

For a' wou'd be received 

Alike yon day* • 

IX. 

But tak a view o\ mep, by G— , 
O' each denomination, 

However ftrait they mak H — n's road, . 

♦ * 

In H — n they tak their (latum : 
From thence their enemies they load 

Wi f H-U an* dire d-ipn-tion, 
As if God's mercy an' his rod 

Were dealt as their difcretion 

Thought fit that day. 
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The Jews faid J-^*-a wronght by Beli* 

Wha did him lead an* guide ; 
■The Pope ftftt Luther a£f tae H-H* 

Wi' Calvin by his fide: 
fcut now their followers rebel, 4 

Nae little puflPd wi' pride ; 
they've fun' him out the beaft him&i; 

An' affto H-ll they've hi'd 

Him faft this day; 

XL 

Axxld Mahomet they ftyle a clttfify 

An' Paganry a blether-; 
They c«* New light the Dev#s Jbf r 

An' Rome'tibe Harlot's mither. 
Free thinkin' fodb, in ev'ry ftate$ 

Gang a' tae H-ll thegither, 
While thofe whafe faith it iinfo great,- * 

Ken how tae fgeel the lether 

* ' Strmght tip yon day; 
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But fock like honeftj auld L — — -i— 1^ 

I think fud ken fome better, 
Than ftart at ev'ry whim an* fraife, 

♦That blaws'up H-41 the hettfer. 
I hope a litde time you'll take, * 

An* crittcife this letter - 
But dinna let, for frien'ihip'a fakej 
Grim fuperftition fetter 

Your pen that d&fi 
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TO THI 

HERESY HUNTERS 




HOEVER doubts a G— d and Pro- 
vidence, 



Muft doubt thro' ignorance, or wjtnt of fenfe. * 
But what's the crime ? caa you die medium 
fix 

'Twixt thofe who 'are and are not Heretics ? 
Is it a crime, when Want of fejife is giv'n, 
To doubt a G — d,a Providence, and Heav'n ? 
For to have fenfe, and know, and yet to doubt, 
No man this paradox can well make out. 
If none but fuch Heretical you call, 
1 have no doubt their number will be finalL 
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VINDICATION.* 



Peace is my dear delight — not Flewrys more : 
But touch me , and no minijler fo fore. 
Whoever offends y at fome unlucky time, 
Slides into wrje, and bikbes in a rhyme. 

Pope. 

"^J^THILE unmolefte.d in thi$ Pljtce I live, 
I never will the leaft difturbance give. 
Peace is my darling wifti, which wifli extends 
Tae keep the faith wi' enemies an* friends. 

Y a. 

* It having been falfely reported, that the Author had fa- 
tirized a few fele& friends, which, coming to their ears, was v 
en the eve of producing fome very difagreeable confequences ; 
when luckily the real author was dKcovered, which oc- # 
cafioned the following fatire. 
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My frien's are few, but o' the trueft &rt, 
. An* a' my foes are raisM by bafe report. 
That I hae foes, I frankly here will own, . 
Sin' fome already hae their malice fhown ; 
But wha is he that hath nae en'mies got I 
A foelefs, frien'lefs man, there liveth not. 
No man dare blame me wi* or fins or crimes. 
Except that curfed itch o* writing rhymes ; 
But happy I,, cou'd thefe my finfu* labours, 
But banifli vice frae 'mang my finfu neiglu. 
bours. 

For if that men nae follies had tae teaze them, 
Nae Bard in rhyme would need tae fatirize 
them. 

But fin' fome men regard not human rules, 
Nor laws p* Goi}, nor precepts o' the fchools j 
Saewife they're grown, they can reteach their 
teachers, 

Rejudge their Judges, and corredt their 
Preachers. 

Tae bring thefe mortals tae their former ftate, 
^hree grains o' fatire is the beft receipt* 
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As independent as I can, I live ; ■ 
When poor or rich I freely afk or give. 
Nae man I envy, flatter, curfe or co«rt, 
For wealth, for favour, or for th&r fupport, 
Amang my frien's, my wants I fimply tell, 
Wha help when proper* an' when not repel* 
My trade's a Shop, an* my amufement rhym?; 
The firft my duty, yet the laft nae crime* 
I own I've follies, but tae them am blin* ; 
A bletfEn' this not q' the fmalleft kin\ 
My fins fae fma', I fcarcely can perceive them ; 
But like aChriftian,when they're feen, forgive 
them. 

« 

Thus in contentment live frae year tae year. 
Without offendin', therefore not in fear. 

But after a', a fet o' wicked elves, 
Abufe my char&dter tae pleafe themfelves. 
Tae pleafe their frien's, an raife their drunks- 
en crack, 

They crucify my name ahint my back ; 
An* never dream that flander is a crime 
Againft a man, like me, wha writes in rhyme. 
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They tak my name, as children tak the beetle, 
An' bufk it up, tae frighten filly people. 
Thus wi' my name, they wickedly deceive 
them, 

An' then I'm damn'd by a' men wha believe 
them. 

Tho* tae a beetle it gie nae offence, 

It fpoifo my character an trade at once. 

But think you here I calmly ihou'd knock 
under 

Such bafe afperfions, an* abide their thunder; 
An' keep the Town tn everlaftin' terrour, 
While I am look'd on wi* contempt an* 
horrour? 

No— by the gods I here proteft an' fwear, 
Such load o' infamy I will not bear. 
My pen, my name fhall vindicate wi' fpeed, 
An' hurl the vengeance on their guilty head. 
But what cou'd tempt the Wretch fae loud 
tae roar : 

It is nae jeft, for certes Tammie fwore : 



Digitized by Google • 



POEMS. 175 

His bugle mouth made a' the hills refoun*, . 
A length o* road three hundred miles a~ 
roun\ * 

I here mud own the miracle was great, 
How^ony ofcature, i' this prcfent Hate, 
Cou'd rout fae loud, unlefs they had their 
tongues 

Wi' fteel weel temper'd, an* had brazen lungs* 
Wha 4eems this falfehood, an' as falfe abhor it, 
May fpee£ at Tarn, wha heard it faid or fwore 
it; 

Wha faid fae quick, or yet fae loud a tongue, 
Atween an Afs's jaws was never hung : 
A very curfe, a very plague an* pefter, 
Wha aft rebels againft the brute it's mafter : 
'Twill neither gang for fpur, for whip nor 
bridle ; 

But juft rins ftamm'rin* like a tunelefs fiddle. 
You ftrike the tenor, but it foun's the bafs ; 
Sae routs this creature, an 9 fae roars an afs. 

* It wa$ reported that the perfon defigned the Wretch, 09 
• certain occafioo, did what is dcfcriUd. 
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Now tak it kin'ly, if the title fair thee, 
Gang hame, repent, an* for a change pre- 
pare thee ; 

For know thou liv'ft in monftroufrkittJe times, 
When wicked Poets write fae wk&d rhymes : 
For be informed, FU never let ane pafs* 
Unrhym'd, unfatir'd, wha, fae like an afs, 
Dare fet in anger, wi* his ghaiftly roar, 
'The neebors yowlin* tae the Poet's dooifc * 

* See the note at the beginning.' 
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& R E P L Y 



TO 



J U R N S' C A L Fj 



Mr 



A N UNCO C A L F* 

A prtacWrt~Cdf~-a Poet wear id cloots^-Z 
Are furely ferlies y mang the natural brutes* 

✓ 

i. 

•jJ^ERE Father Adam now tac ri% 
T ^ An', view us face tae face, 

I'm fure he'd fcarce believe his eyes, 
That he begat our race. 

Z 
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IT. 

Tho' in his days mifchief there was, 
Men (till were human creatures ; 

An' for his children they did pafs, 
Tho 9 changed i* their natures. 

III. 

Balaam, 'twa's ftrange, an afs he heard, 

Fortellin' him o s danger; 
But furely cloots upon a Bard, 

An' preachin' calves, are ftranger. 

IV. 

For Gude's fake, Sirs, your fly tin ceafe, 
. Mifca'na ane anither ; ' # 
Left calves an' dirks, by keepin' peace, 
Difgrace you a' thegither. - 

V. 

But if ye winna ceafe tae rair, 
Tae rout, tae girn, an' gape, * 

Ye're hafflins beafts ; in naething mair 
Ye differ but the fhape. 
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VI. 

Gae fatire vice ; let vmti alane, 
TW difFrent in opinion ; 

Wha's right"V e canria always ken : 
Man's mind is his dominion. 

VII. 

I'm forry firs, I hae't tae fay, 
Our paffions arefaeftrong, 

As mak us tine the beaten way, 
An rin fae aften wrong. 

VIII. 

But firs, ij^ir'forry I am (till, 
When without provocation, 

A brother's character we'd kill, 
Or bring him tae vfcxation. 

i • IX. • * 

Then 'for the future let's be mute, 
Reverin' thofe above us ; 

Wi' fuch as we, let's not difpute, 
An' fyne our frien's will love us. 

Z 2 



Sae rout or no, juft t*k your will, 
I tell you tae your face, 

T he adtions which befit a bull 
Affront the human race. 
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Being detained by b*r at her Fatftfrx, 
Extra ConvenunU 

■The laws of mutual friend/hip maybe tbusexpreft: 

♦ 

Welconk the corning y and^ced the parting gueft* 

Pope. 

I. 

HAIL liberty divine ! fweet&ft of mates ! 
Content confinement ma^es like liberty ; 
But whea confin'd and tir'd with our flatty 
'Tis real bondage, 4f not mifery. 

n. 

This, Myra, by experience I've found : 
When abfent from my felf nothing couldcheer; 
But when I'm prefent, ev'ry thing around 
Ca^ pleafe; for all thiqf*gay and faeet appear. 
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IIL 

Altho* our bodies are q£ conftant reft, 
Tho* our companions are both good and kind ; 
Yet ftill 'tis bondage, ftill we are opprefs'd, 
When abfent from our wifh we are confin'd. 

IV. 

A little time from trade if we can fpare 
The fame with a good neighbour we maj^pendjj 
But* wh.en that time il^gone, if longer there, 
We then againfl our int'reft muft offend* 

V. 

But tell me this, dear Myra, if ye ken, 
How far agaiuft ourfelves we may*ra»%refs, 
£or to oblige a well beloved friend* , 
And in our thoughts ourHlves net vaWd lefs. 

VI. 

This is a point wMch I can neter fixy f * 
Or when to go or. ftay, Yd never doubt ; 
Triendfliip and int'reft do me fo perplex j 
O tell mc kovr to do, ^ad I will do't. 
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Di*. THOMAS PARNELL'S POEMS, 
a * 

.. . I- 

PA&NELL I read when I was young, 
A*d # thought his Mufe was filly ; 
But now recant with pen and tongue, 
And %wn to all my folly 

II. 

'Tis true I did his Hermit prize; 

What makes me now think fhame, 
Condemn d the reft for worthlcfs lays, 

Which merit fo mu#h feme. 
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in- 

Let wives his HefwdhtzA with iart^ 

tet lafles read his Song; 
The few that's honteft will declare 

With me, I then was wrong. 

IV. 

But what needs this fcr that td name t 
Fm proud to rue and tell, 

If e'er a man deferved Jaqxe* 
'Twas Dr. T. Parneii 
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*|j8E Stiker.iiight, rtt owre a can* 
* . 4i^UQCo dowre debate' began, 
'Twist tw^^ilofophiz^n , bodies; 
\Vha£e brains were craek'd wi* midnight 
ftudies. 

The taine maintained, the tithef doubtet jj 
Sae they begkri an* wad dif^ute it, 
If men an'beafts were like tae ither,' 
An* When they di'd wad gang thegith&J : 
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The tane maintained, that men alane 
Had faufe ; for certain beafts Hftd nane. 
The tither threep'd it was a fidtion, 
Art ev'njdown perfect contradiction* 
For ony body tae avow, 
That creatures, fic as horfeor cow, * 
Wha did poffefs an a£Uvc fpirit, 
Yet didna fauls like men inherit. 

4 

The firft ane faid, " That's partly*|ae f 
" An' partly.I agree wT you j 
" But then to threep that brutal creature^ 
" Wha are fae beaftly i their natures* 
" Wha naething min 5 hut reft an' food,* 
<x Wha hae nae thought o' doing good,. 
" Can be endowed like you or roe ; 
" Hout fy ! for fhame ! it % canna be.* , 
" This reafoniriV' the nieft reply'd, 
" 1 doubt arifee frae*your pride. 
" O' earthly creatures, 'tis confeft^ 
\ u The human are by far the beft ; 
" But is the odds fae very great 
44 As fix them in a different ftate ? , 
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f i Sin' baith at prefent live tbegither, 1 
" Wihat caufe can fep'rate them frae ither ?" 

" The caufe-is plain$" the fir ft ane fakl* 
" Why fic a difference is made : % 
" It's a* for Gude Almighty's glory j 
" Sae there's an en' unto the ftory." 

• * 

" JFo* glory, ye ambitious brute !" 
The fSeft ane /aid, " I fear the root, 
" Frae whilk fic. droll diftin&ions rife, 
* c . Is felf, hypocrify an' lies. 
11 Ye brutes, that men may live fin'.flunc, . 
" Tae a' the forts o' death cohfign ; 
" An' men wha differ frae yourfell, *| 
" Ye reprobate an' fen* tae H — 11, - ; 
" That ye yourjane in H ■ ■ - n may dwell. J 
" This is the gaet, I hae nae doubt, 
11 That ye your arguments mak out.!' 

But here the force 0' ale an' fpirits, . * 
•Began tae judge between their merit* ; 
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Or elfe, I dinna ken how lang 
They might hae argu'd an' gane wrang;. 
But fortune here is always kin', 
When -zeal or drink mens f eafon blinY 
She never fails tae work a proje&, 
Tae (lap their het infpired l9gic. 
pif fock hae not the fenfe themfells, 
The (Jtoarrel foon the carlia quells : 
For here, frae talk tae taunts an* joket, 
It gaed tae flytin*, then tae ftrokes 1 
Nor here cou'd 9 their logk men* it, 

v They faught an* greet, an' fae they en* i%> 
Tho' this may doubted be by you, 

- Jtmaks nae.odds,thfc ftory's true* 
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TO 



D E L I A. 



IS it too long, toy Delia, fince I wrote ? 
Such lengthen'd filence, if it did offend. 
With this let former failings be forgot j 
Nor let one error lofe me fuch a friencL 

II. * 

How juft) my Delia, was thy plaintive ftrain? 
How could' ft thoxi fuch a load of forrow bear * 
Oh! ceafetoweep! thy Damon lhares thy 
pain, 

4nd for thy paft affliction bathes in tears! 

GoogI 
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in. 

O hqfpy time, profufe of ev'ry blifs, , 
When I entwin'd lay clafp'd within thy arms! 
With panting breafts we did each other kifs, 
While innocence protected us from harm. 

IV. 

By day our abfence did not waiit it's charm $ 
No toil or labour e'er did irkfbme pi$ve ; 
When *iight approach'd, the thought our 

breafts did warm, 
That we mightmeet andy ieldourfel ves to love* 

* • V. " * • 

4 

Come let us join in fortune, hope the beft, 
Or fortune follow, and our love difown j 
Difcord in fentiment, the human breaft 

lApy juftly call a tyrant of it's own. 

• * ' 

" - . vi i 

For us, my Delia, let no rules of art. 
Direct our condudl, but let us abide 
By Nature's precepts, who in ev'ry part 
Adls wifely, and with reafon on her fide. 
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VII. 

Hail ! Nature hail ! by thy maternal aid 
We're taughtto love the virt'ous,good and fair ; 
Thy bounty gratis makes-each heart right glad, 
Who hath a foul thy lib'ral gifts to ihsfrel 

V1IL 

How oft, my Delia, have I bgen with thee^ 
And w€ather'd put befide yon oak the ftorm, 
Add in thy arms fat as c6nte'ntedly ~ 
At night, as if fome fire had kept us warm? 

IX. 

„ O vile ambition, love.of eafe !, r twas you 
That caius* d me paft my natal fphere to go, m 
, And blithe appearance keep to outward view^ 
.While inwardly I feel a load of woe I . 

X. 

Had I been wife, nor vainly had believ'd 
The flatt'ring whifpew of deceitful gain, 
Happy^ with Delia then I might have liv'd, ' 
$4or known thecurfeof languor, care an' pain, 
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XL 

But granting Damon had his Delia wed, 
Could no difturbance plague the marri'd ftate, 
Nor difcord ruffle frlch a fihooth made bed, 1 
And make us prize the very life we hate ? 

XII. 

fcotae let us therefore, fince the ills of life 
Do all their birth from fancy claim k part, 
Follow plain nature, who will, free from ftrUb; 
Us fafely pilot pall the rocks of art. 

XHL 

More happy he who void of far-fetch'd thought; 
By day doth labour and by night doth reft. 
Than he who life hath thro* pf ofpe&ive fbught;- ■ 
And retrolpedfc, yet ever is diftrell. 

XIV. 

Who fives content, nor flatter'd is by gain, 
Doth live a life whick time can never cloy^ 
tVho only feels the prefent touch of pain f 
And who rejoices with the prefent joy. 
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A 

Famous Theologift and Aflronotoith 

O thovr far fam'd Hef efiarch. 
What tempted you tae try fic wark \ 
Againft the L — -d's ain fock ye bark, 

Ah* fae they've curft you^ 
'Caufe, Raven-like, you fled the Ark 

Wherein they nurfl; yori# 

Wad it no' been atrtter gaety 
ToVe bidden by your former fiatc* 

B b 

- # . • 
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Wi' faith confirm' d in ftubborn fate, 
An' jogged on, 

An' no' hae turn'd your crazy pate, 

As ye hae done? . 

Your metaphors an' allegories, 
Wi' a your new invented ftories, 
Hae gar'd the feck o' a' the Tories, 

An ev'n fome Whigs, 
Doubt if that certain fock before us 

Wore hair or wigs. 

An' then ye hae fae mony plots, 
Wi' Cuflomboufes, Toivrs an' Boats ,* 
That frae the South tae Johny Grots, ^ 
v Thro' Scotlan' braid, 
Great heaps hae cooften aff their coats, 
Tae fave their trade. 

But then ye yock't them tooth an' nail, 
An took the auld beaft by the tail, 

* See Goldie's Gofpcl Recorered. 
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An' fwang him roun' you like a flail, 
Tae mak him yeiF ; 
But being tough, he fcorn'd tae fail, 
Sae keept the fieT. 

He then roarM out a hew an' cry, 
That a' the hirfle neerhan' by 
Wad mutter up fu' fpeedily, 

J An 1 fee him rightet ; 

Some gade, fome ran, an fome did fly, 

An' fome were frightet, 

But then ye gied them ficcan blatters, 
Wad driver* weaker beafts tae tatters ; 
Yet Deil-ma-care, in ficcan mattery 

Not a' your powV 
Could get them fteeked i* your feuers 

Ae ftngle hour, 

Howt fy man ! nt$ no worth a groat, 
For ane like y«u tsae caft your coat, 
An' raife your paflxons boilin* hot 
For Deyil hait j 
B b 2 
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Let evVy ane fill their ain lot, 

An* gang their gaet. 

Ye ken that your's is countin' ftars, 
'Tfkixt Saturn, Mercury an* Mars ; 
Ye kea their Agreements an* their wars 

A* fae exaft, 
When Suns or Planets hae their jars, ,* 

'Or order break. 

jyad ye publifh $n' let's fee 1 
What kin* o' proofs ye hae tae gie ; 
It wad furprife mae fock than me, 

If ye wad clear 
Frae errors art qftr^nqmy^ 

In this our fphe re. 

Be cautious then an- perfevere ; 
Frae blunders carefully keep clear, 
Then howe'er rapidly ye fteir * 

Vfi bwnJkfs vie*:, 
Secure o' fads ye ncedna fear ; 

Sae frien adieu. 
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EVENING REVIEW: 



i. 




NE night, when fitting in a penfive 
mood, 



Reviewing all my former deeds with care, 
Methougbt I heard a voice proclaim aloud, * 
f * Forbqyr the talk, O fooliflx man, forbear !" 

f ■ Your ads before you when you make ta 
pafs, 

" Be warn'd in time, to forrow will you bind : 
" Forbear tk§ fearch, nor 'gainft j&ur peace 
" «MI&refs, 

" And raife difturbance in yo\jr peaceful 

" raiad." 

* » > , 
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Uanuedful I of what had juft been faid, 
To y&xptftern Fate, too faithful to her truft, 
Went (earching on, when quick reply'd the 
Jbade % * * ' ' 

ff Thou'rtborn to love, but in thy fortune 
" croft." 

IV. 

fih me ! faid I, if this muft be my doom, 
Adieu to pleafure, $nd to forrow hail ! 
Let thofe for joy who yifitants did come, 
Rdjgpc my fortune, or with 0|t> bewail. 

V. 

If this fad' tale my Delia chance te*hwir, 
Will Delia pity, or will Delia fy&tei 
Can Delia fee her lover in defpair, 
And in that ftate her lover npt difown ? 
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VI. 

Yes, Delia can, and dares to be fincertf, 
Infpite of fortune's fmile or fortune'* Areata : 
Content with him, ihe loves to make a pair, 
Tho' Trtetlth forfakehim, or th6' friends dif- 
own ! 

VII. 

Then farewell forrow j bfcfs'd with fuch a 
mate, } 
I'll bear thofe illi which I could not prevent; 
Tho* fortune doom me never to be great, 

m 

She cannot huyflpr me to be Content. ; 
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^t^HE Sages of Antiijtiity** 

In foiiie things jar, but moft agr&V* 
That thofewho live in virtues path, 
Have leaft to fear from thoughts of death. 
Life is a leafe we've got in taci^ 
Which all decline in giving back : , 
But from what caufe this fear doth fpring^ 
Muft fure concern each living thing. 
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Our nature ftirinks at thoughts of death ! 
To be deprived of our breath, 
And 'think of falling into nought, 
With fear does fhake the firmeft thought! 

Th' idea of annihilatidri 
Cuts oiF the fondeft expectation, 
That fifrce we've ltfe^ to thinfc that we 
At death muft ever ceafe to be. . 
The .dodlrine of fouls tranfmigratiori 
Does fcafce deferve a refutation. 
If that my foul, after my death; 
Can give fome Other creature breath j* 
And yet that creature not to know , ( 
If once it gave me life or no* ; 
To fay (needs give fto man offence J 
It jars with the retentive fenfe. 
I'm ftill beft pleas'd with ttiipking whetf 
The fetf fame being HI remain. 
My faith arid hope hereon is built j , 
Nor can I think it any fault, 
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In the great uuiterfal fcheme, 
To wi(h to be juft what I am. 
If that my zeal has me betray 'd, 
I hope -my fault's on virtue's fide. 
I wifh to* live a life, fb. as 
Imay receive my own applaufe; 
If that to me is kindly giv'n, 
Til truft the rctfl to gracious Heav'n. 



, Digitized by Google 



E P I S T L E 



TO 

'. » 

J***N M**.**R.* • 

WHAT pleafure hath: Irvin e to (pare, 
To one whq h^th loft fuch a friend ? 
| cannot help fhedding a tear, 
To thinl? th^t our* vifits mult end, 

'Tis not for his death that I mourn; 
'Tis not 'caufe'his fick I repine : 
My ffienS from me fortune has torn f 
To a country far diftaiit from mine. 

C c a. 

# Occasionid by Damon's leaving the country, on a for- 
tunate event. " 
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Our pleafures were mupual and gay, 
When neighbours, at paftime or toil ; 
I fear all that pleafure's away, 
Siince fortune on Damon did fmile. 

/ IV. 

*Tis not that I envy the great ; 

*Tis not that I wifh he were poor : * * 

I fear fince he changed his (late, 

lie'll remember his Irvine no more. 

* 

V. 

Of friendlhip a £hare in your lieart, 
How fondly I ajk it of you ? 
Tho* I love, yet I know I muft part, . 
4nd bid Damon a heart- fond adieu I 

t X • 

. / * * ' Digitized by 
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• * • 

Look back on our young bloogiiqg years : 

Our fports then were blithefome and free j 

Kind hope always leflen-d our fears j 
« 

Alas ! fuch again we!ll ne'er fee! 



VI. 

Tho* abfent, I hope, when .we meet, 
His fricndiip^unfulli'd-r 11 fliare : 
TW fortune Ihould fmile e'er fo fweet, 
I truft he'H continue fincere. * 



VIL 

Receive* this epiftle, and know, 
Your friendftiip can pleafure afford : 
May peace to him where'er he go 
Be as fine as my frieadfhip fecur'd.. 
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INVOCATION 

I V 

•TO 

T H E M U S E. a » 



YE Mufes extoird in Arcadian fang, 
Delightin tae follow 
The tunefu* Apollo, . 
Where fylvans an* fatyrs,ulight footed tlirang, 
Adown yon green mountains, 
„ Ainang yon clear fountains,' 
Rin trippyi' alang. 

Google 
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II. 

How I lore your enchttitin' fantaftical roves^ 
'Mang pleaftfrw extatic, 
lands aromatic, 
Thro' glens, woodlan's, wtyds an' fequeftrate 
groves! € 
down fbme green valley, 
Where dreams murmur daily^ 
Frae dreepin* alcoves ! 



III. S 

But wherefore confined to Arcadian plains 
. Mafic in* jollity ? 
Does your (trick polity 
Hinder you jolcL Caledonia's domains, • 
Whffe we Bardies venture 
Tae tuile up our chanter*, 
In Scotian {trains t 

; ■ iv. ^ 

'Mang our heath-cover'd mountains tremend- 
oufiy/high, 



Are nymphs I declare as 
. Neat, charmin* an 9 fair at 

Google 
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Amang you yet ever tflxadted the eye f • 
Ail' the heartMtfetlie places * 
O' loves an* o' graces, 

Which never can die. * 

,V. 

If you doubt me, to I rvine be pleafWHfccdE&ty 
An wi* me tae wander, 
Our ftreamS their meandet ; 

Ae fweet Simmer ev'nin* be pleafed to roam, 
Where Mally an* Betty, * 
An' Sufie fae pretty, • ♦ 

• By ^birth hae their fcoxfie; * 

Such nymphs fae accpmplilh'd^lp foon will 

declare, ♦ * . 

v 

An' Arcadian river 
Exhibited never, 
O how I could firtg o' their delicate air I * \ 
By yovir kindly afliftance j 
Fut ftill your refiftano****-* 1 ' 
Toft long now I fhare.- 

; • • 
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VIL 

Wi' kindnefs propitious ye fmil'cl upo* B—ns ; 

His rhyirics ye fpan rarely, 

Which teftifies fairly; 
Ye Ye nae way averfe tae indelicate turns i 

Elfe rather thari help him, 

XfArely wadfkelphim 
Ah' fhorteii hid horn*. 

Viii. 

Perhaps ye nine Janets, wou'd I too propioftf , 
Rhymes rtide, wild or fmutty, 
Immod|ftly Witty; 

Of would I the clerical foibles expofe, { 
Burlefquing things holy, 
Th^gl then ye wad wholly , 
My verfes conapofe. 

IX. 

JBut far be it ever frae me tae purfui 
A fubjedt that's awfu, 
Rq£§h, wild or ui^awf u' i 
J) d 
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If fobcrly nanc can fin' favour frae yon, 
My pen rather choofes 
Tac bid you, yc Mufes, 
A final adieu ! 

X. 

for Fm a Seceder, fae darena av«r 

A fingle expreffion, 

Againft a profeflion, 
Wbafe liv'ry religious is juft the true blue. 

Of old Orthodoxy's, 

Fac'd up wi' gude pra&ice, 
Their lives thro' a%' thro\ 

XL 

Bat grant me an ounce o' that igpocent glee, 
Which diftinguifhed Allan, 
Or the wit o' the Callair, * 

Whafe flafties aftraifed Auld 'Reeky 's tehee, 
Then in praife o' <ppn ladies, 
My rhymes e'en as ready's 
R — - 9— ns's ilioi^e. 

* Fe^gussoh. 
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^une, My Nannie 0. 



AS Will fat hjcrdfh' on yon brae, 
Afidfchis Crook an* Colly O, 
Auld John cam' fteppin' owre the way, 
An' thus accofted Willy O, 
41 I hae a doChter, owre at hame, 
" As blithe as ofly filly O, 
" An' if ye'U come an' court the dame. 



** Ye'fefftifcy will o ? Helly O. 

Dda 
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*'' Befides my Nell I hae nae mae, 
** An' £he's baith plump an' jolly Q ; 
" An' ye'fe get a' the geer I hae, 
" That night when ye get Nelly O ; 
" Ye'fe get the houfe which J poflefs, 
*' I coft it frae the Bailly O, 
f Befides my grun', be't mairbx lefs j ' 
** Sae come an' fee my Nelly Q." 

III. 

Young Willy's heart grew wondrous fain 
He thought it was nae folly O, 
To tak a trip out owre the plain, 
An' court young buxom Nelly O; .. n 
When he cam ben, he fmilin' fajd, 
I'm come tae woo you, Nelly Q j " 
** If ye'll confent.tae be my t>ri*e f 
? I'll be your lovin' Willy O.* '■ 
■ % - , • •• 

IV. 

Nell fmilin' look'd, but naethiag %k, 
Which cheet'd fiheiseaft o' Willy O, 
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Wha wa*refolv*d, ere he gacd back, 
To hae confent frae Nelly O : 
An' when that they were fairly wed, 
Willcri'd, " Come tocher Nelly O/* 
' ■ You've gotten a' I promifed," 
The auld man anfwer'd Willy O. 

V. 

?c I had a houfe, you've gotten that, 

Inhonefty l tell ye O; 
" My lan' I felt it a for debt, 
* c An' ye hae got my Nelly O." 
" If I hae gotten a' ye had, 
" Tae grudge wad be but folly O ; 
" I'll never mak a wprfe a bad, 

But live content wi' Nelly O." 

" *' CHORUS, 

For it <vqad be foUf O t • 
Jn troutb it tf/ad be fatty 0, 
An ffpv queer, giflovep' gem 
qtfdfsfratene m O. 
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THE FAREWELI* 



Tune, Tweed/id*. 



I. 

FAREWELL then, dear Comrade, adi«u ! 
May the fmile of the fweet foj^l pow'r* 
Always prove propitious to yofl% ^ 
And fweeten your languifhing hoursy 
But wherefore, O C*lin ! fay, why 
Doft thou leavcthy kind natal plain ? 
Tho' Phillis Her vows ffcould deny, 
There's better tfogt htr y«may gfciiv 
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II. 

No laBour, tho* hard, e'er could renci 
Your love from your Phillis fo fair j 
But Phillis, both falfe and unkind, 
What perfon of feeling could bear I 
O let her alone for a while ; 
Tho' hatred feems fix'd in her mind, 
Hope gently your cares to, beguile : 
For Phillis at length will prove kindy 

III. 

But if you're refolved to go, 
And ne'er mind your Phillis again, 
May friendfhip continue to glow 
'Twixt us when you\e over the main ! 
Farewell then, dear comrade, adieu! 
May yon ju;*er by care be oppreft : 
For none™ ore than Colin w*& true, 
Had PhilKi had fenfe Ihe was bleft. 
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MONEY MAKES TH£ IfcARE TO &$* 

Tune; Colonel Montgomery's Stwtbjpef. * 



w 



t 

^E&E I, wha am not o* the claf*, 1 
At liberty to wale a 



Fd choofe a rich an* wealthy lafe, 
Since money makes the mare to g<& 

Chorus. 

fve often bear J the fage advice \ 
Poor fock Jhoud be content ; but who 
JVoud buy content at fuch a prlce^ 
When money makes the mare to go? 
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What figtufies the force o* lchre ! 
An* beauty fweet, what caa it dp ? 

Beauty an* love rich feck may move, 

•» 

tVlftte money maj(p» ^ieir mare to go, 

in.. 

Jbt)dnriy lafs, I own's a charm ; 
Whap ^aily ilad, ye beauty fho* ; 
But4#fcat does't fair, if Poortith ftorixl j 
'Tis money makes the mare to go* 
Voe aften % &c. ' 

IV/ 

Were I for life to wale a wife,* 
Tae keep nie #ee frae care an* Woe 4 - 
Fd chooffran* ricb> a foe to ftrif% 
An' then I'd mak the mare to go. 
Vi)t aftcn> &c. 

E e 
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V. 

If poor fock think I've o'er much greed, 
Or mercy nane bae them tae fhow, 
I tell them plain, thro' want an* need, 
My mare's fae poor Ihe fcarce can go« 
Vve aften % &c. 

VI. 

Bat if that fortune wad ordain 
A competence on me to flow, * 
They'd never mair hear me complain*; 4 
Rejoicing with my mare I'd go, 
Vve aften^ &c. 

VIL 

Thus hae I fung myfell tae reft, 
Tho' richer I am not a ftraw ; • 
\Vi' what I hae I'll do my befty 
My mare, tho* poor, thro 5 life maun ga 
Vve aftetty &c* . 
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Composed for June 4th, 1787. 
Tune, The IJUes of France. 



ET Britons rejoice in the profpedl of peace, ' 



When freedom {hall reign, and oppre£- 
fion (hall ceafe ; 
When tyrants their pow'r (hall be fore'd to 
lay down, 

And liberty fmile from the cot to the crown. 



I. 




CHORUS. 



Drink fuccefs to freedom^ 



Till tyranny's brought down ; 
And liberty fmile 




From the cot to the crown. @j 
E e 2 ' 4 



Digitized by 



Google 



%iq SONGS, 



II. 

A nation in bondage can never be brave ; 
Then Britons deteft the mean name of a flaye; 
And roufe like old heros, till liberty fmile 
Alike thro' all parts of the great Britifh ifle. 
Drink fuccefs, &c. 

in. 

A health tptfye King, may he long niletheftate, 
Affifted by men who are good as they're great; 
Till fttedom and friendlhip thiirint'refts efr 
twine, 

Aad fadlion and party are forc'd to refign. 
Drink fuccefsy &c. 

* 
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Neil Govos Lamentation for the death of bU 
Brother. 



l H(y Donald, 'tis fix'd that you are nae 



An' grief for our frien's is baith foolilh an* vainj 
yet when thst mens min's are o'er latfen'd 
wi 1 vre, 

A vem to their paflions gies eafe to their pain. 



Where we wi* auld Scotia's Strathfpeys hae 
been fir'd ; 

An* fancy, when fleepin',thefcenes (till renew, 
Where we by her judges hae baith been ad- 
mir'd. 



I. 




IL 



My mem'ry recals each fond fcene tae my 
view, 
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III. .* 

How aft, when my fiddle has miffed the tunc, 
Wi* fingers mifplac d, or but care has gane 
wrang, 

Thefe difcords your Bafs aft has ridden aboon, 
An pafs'd for gude mufic uncatch'd by the 
thrang ? 

IV. * 

But now all alane wi' the talk tae tngage, 
An? judg'd by the beft o' auld Gtttdon's cre«% 
Muft fure be too much for a mat o»' my age; 
Sae ferewell my frien's, an' my fiddle adieu! 
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THE PARTING. 

Tune, Tu>ecdjidf< 
» 

C E L I A. 

AH Colin ? why will you not ftay \ 
Why will you not fettle, but roam? 
Are Africah deferts more gay, 
Than the plains of old Scotia at home ? 
Are the Nymphs of thefe regions more dear I 
Does the force of ambition impel ? 
O what is the reafon, declare 
Why you leave her you loved fo well ? 

Gould I but the reafon perceive, 
Thofe caufes I'd ftrive to remove ; 
At home then in peace we might lire, 
Enjoying the fruits of our love : 
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But if it fio ttetwt can be, 
If fortius trill force us t*> part, 
Receive this kind prefent from file* 
A fixed* unchangeable heart. 

C O L I ft 

*Tig only for y#§ I remove; 
To range the kot African fliore; 
In hopes to acquire for my love; 
Of riches a competent AdIO • • 
And when I return to xfky iaaf , 
Contented with her I will dwell : 
I think my dear Celia more fair^ 
1 love my dear Scotia as to& 
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Tune, My Miliars ay gloivran q& ftit> 

i ' " 

HERE watui wild maid wadbemarry'dj 
Tho' fifty lang years flie had tarry'd* 
Wha never yet fan 
The gucte heat o' a man : 
For that reafon ftie never mifcarry'cL 

it 

Sae thinkin' 'twas how or 'twas never^ 
She lifed lief utmoft endeavour, 

Wi* patches ail' paint, 

Tae the market flie Went, 
Erpedin* fome chiel wad f elieve fcer# 

F f 
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III. 

But fpitc o* her patches an* plaifter, 

She met wi' an unco difafter: 
Her mouth to the fock 
Shew'd hg- age wlien fhe fpoke ; 

She went- ha me, an* the Diel a ahe fafh't hen 

IV. 

S*e f ye jpxmg m^tn^^uryj % 
When WQoers perfuade you to many, 

O' them tak a hold, 

Like the mifer o* gold? 
An f ne'er for a anither ane tarry. 



t 
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THE MORNING SALUTATION. 
Tune, Lady toff?** Stewart's Stratbjfrp 



I. 

YOUNGr Cplin air> ae Simmer morn, 
Tae Jamie's door cam wi f a bang, 
WV twa gu$e tykes an' huntin 9 horn, 
Him thus aceoflfed wi' a fang. 
Wr fpeed ferife, while flugg^rds lltep, 
An' to the feel's let us. repair ; 
While drunkards their night vigils keep, 
Let us ^Pjoy the mornin' air. 

F f % 
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II. 

Auld agei f erforce, muft j<*ys foreg* j 
But as we're young an' in our prime, 
Arife an* thro' the fill's let's go, 
Improving as we walk, the time. 
See puffy rifin' frae her <4cn, 
Tae gather food frae 'mang the furs ; 
* J3y native inftinft taught tae ken f 
The time q' reftf fer barb'roas cur*. 

III. 

The birds f u' fweet pour forth their &ng^ % 
All fportive i f the finny beams, 
Rejoicin' as they pafs alang. 
While you're perhaps difturb'd dreamy 
How fweet anVfragrant is the morn? 
How fondly do the lambs carefs ? 
The dew hings dftejftn' at each thorn, 
^rife an' tafte the $en'ral bliik 
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CELIACS R E S O J- U T I O ti. 



Tunt, Corn-Rigs *rt bony. 



* 



CONTENT I'll live, an' without feat 
FU tak what fortune gies me : 
Jt's out o' Wordy's * powVi tho' here, 
- To tell me aught wad eaie me. 
If Colin be what they report, 

I'm forry for the failin' : 
^or aft-times o'er the busman heart 
Tbe paffiop* are prevailin\ , 

* A F0*TVJIB-T*LLil. 
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That 1»* i* ill wad perfefere, < 

Is what I ne'er believed. 
}£ Colin' s heart is not fincero, 
. «I own I am deceived. 
Whenever I think oaColias fate, 

Vm vexed an 9 tormented ; 

But yet I hope 'twas faid thro 9 hate, 
* * * * 
Which makes we morfe dn&KfeM 



# 
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EPIGRAM t 

THE Jacks of the Gttflfy , by fata art forbid* 
Tq drefc any creatur^i *M*il'it is dead ; 
But thft Ja$k of tUb hmmQt boft*ri«b 

WiWi * * * 

I£you douli^ uta* I'te &d, you may fclk 
*lhe grtdwife. 

EPIGRAM IL 

On H***H R******N. 

'TIS Barnes opinion, in dtath's dark domi* 
nion, 

That Jamie's the bleth'ran prince 5 
But Til wager a groat againft Burns's eoat, 
That H***h R******nfNrove$ him a dupe*, 

Google 
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£ P I T A P H li- 
fe* tbt Revtrend Bottfr T *** t 

THIS humble fcjmlehre contains 

A worthy m&n's flHfcck mottrn'd remains^ 

Wl*> while he &r'4#te *uck refpeded 

Plain innocence, and truth prdBSftgjt 

He k>v ? d and W**.by all beto**d j - 

Our weaknefs naourn'd* yet Tice rejpfov'd? 

Was foe to none* was all mens friend; 

-Nor e'er did willingly offend; 

And when at death his foul refign'd t \ 

Rejoic'd to think that God was kind; 

£ P I T, A P H if; 
For the Reverend Mr. R 

• HE wha lies here's a frien' 6* Rome, 

Or elfe they lie wha laid him j 

• • - 
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To fock the ftates that are to come, 
He dealt jtfft as, they pai4 him : 

Sste let him ly j for while he liv'd, 
O' H~*4i he reat '4 an' fhauted i 

If God is juft, it is belie v'd 
He'll hae cue room to 4<>&bt & 



i pi f Xph. i& 

BELOW this (fame, the perfon that is laid 
Liv'd eighty year s^ and yet fte dijd a maid, 
faha reads, I think will hardly need be told; 
/that meri were ftarce, whea ^fidcris dii'd fd 
bid. 

. ♦ 
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EPITAPHS. 



EPITAPH IV. 

FOR A CERTAIN ENTHUSIAST 

Who laid claim to immortality and divine 
injfciration. 

STOP Stranger, here lies one interred, 

Who while on earth \iras much rever'tl* 

And fuperftitioufly ador*d| 

As the great Saviour and Lord ; 

Till death (tern, cf uel, unrelenting, 

In murder (teel'd far paft repenting, 

Sent aff at ance, it rnakfna whither, 

Her Godhead and her foul thegitben * 

EPITAPH V/ : 
» *> 

£.0 H m A POET. 

HERE lies a Poet, wha, but help o^cafli, 
Right mony chara&ers in life did lafh ; 
But here amang his faes, his frien's an' 
brithers, 

^Refts quiet himfell* norgies offence tae ithers* 
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THE MANNER OF RAMSAY. 

* 

ALLAN forfooth had better flull, 
Than mak his mow, or tak it iH, 
That I hae him, for imitation, 
Pick' d out frae 'mang the Bard Creation : 
It rather Ramfay wad elated, 
Tae fee his Writings imitated* 

My fira Prodaaion then I fca* 
Amang an unco fquad o* men, 
Wi* muckle humblenefs an' greeting 
Thro' the maift feck o' towns in Britain. 
G g 2 
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There's fome, nae doubt, will roofe an blaw it, 
Ithers as fairly will mifca' it; 
But far the greateft part o' fbek, 
Will caft it in fome lumber newk; 
Tae let the reptiles mak an en' o't, 
Unlefs lome body feek the len^ o't, 
Wha better like the rhyme profeflion, . 
Than thofe wha hae't i* their pofTeffion. 

• But gae thy ways, an' fpread my name, 
A&' roll me candidate for Fame ; 
An* tell my frien's I'm hale ah' tight, 
Juft at the age o' twenty eight: 
An' tell them too, I'll never grudge thea* 
A rantin* ballat tae oblige them. 
But here my Mufe has tane the pet, 
That mair frae her I canna get ; 
Sae here content I quat the pen, 
TjJntil my Mufe return again. 
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Words that are purely Engli/h, having only their ter* 
minations varied, or the lajl letter cut off by an 
vpoftroptei being ea/tly known, are not inferted. 



A' all 
A, B, b*od, a 
" v board having, the al- 
phabet upon it 
Ablins, perhaps, % 
Aboon, above 
Ae, one 
Aff, off 

Aff han% off-haiid 
Afiel, abroad 
Aft, oft 
Aften, often 
Ain, own 
Air, early 
Airn, iron 
Alane, alone, only 
Amaift, almc# 
-Amang, among 
Aije, one 

Anes or ance, ^ce 



Anither, another 
Atwixt, betwixt 
Aught, ought 
Auld, old . 
Auld-farrent, ingenious 
Auld-faufont, old 
iojaed, antique 
Ava, at all 
Ay, always 
Ayont, beyond 

B 

BAIRNS, children 
Baillie, or Bailly, 
a Magiftrate 
Baith, both, 
Ballat, a fong 
Ban or bann, to (wear, 

a bond . 
Bane, a bon<? 
Bang, an action of hafte 
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Bang, alfo, means a great 
number 

Bardie, dimin. of Bard 

Barrowed, borrowed 

Bauld, bold 

Bauk, baulk 

Baufent, having a white 
ftripe down the face 

Beetle, a mallet/or beat- 
ing potatoes or yarn 

Beltan, the 3d of May, 
or Rood-day 

Bent, the open field 

Bewk, a book 

Bein, wealthy, full 

Bidden, waited, tarried 

Binna, be not 

Billie,a brother or neigh- 
bour 

Birr, with force and 

fpeed 
Bit, a final! piece 
Bizz, to make a npife 

like a bee 
Brzzie, bufy 
Bla or blaw, to blow 
Blaftet, blafted, little 

worth 
Blatter, to make a fca$- 

tling noife, to ftrike 

quickly 
Blazon, tot8a£eabroad 
Blether or blethering 

foolifh difcourfe, idle 

talk 

Bock, to vomit 
Bode, an offer 



Body, a perfon 
Bony, beautiful 
Bony-wallie, a toy or 

play thing 
Boufe, to drink lavifhjy 
Bout, a trial 
Bra, fine in apparel 
Brae, the fide of a hill 
Braid, broad 
Brat , a term of contempt, 

a ra S . . v , 
Brawly, in good order 

Breeding, manners, be- 
haviour . 

Brod, a board 

Brofe, boiling -water or 
milk and meal ftirr^d 
tpgether * _ 

Brunftafne, brirnfionCi 
fulphur 

Bure, carried 

Burn, water 

Burny, a rivulet 

But, often ufed for with* 
out 

Butt an* ben, a c country 
kitchen and parlour 

C 




Callan, boy 



Calior, cool or frefh 
Cankard, angry, fnar- 
ling 

Can, a drinking cup 
Canna, tannot 
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Cantrips, incantations 
Canty, nprfy, chearful 
Carena, *care not 
Carline, an old woman 
Gawqa* calm 
Chappin, an ale meafare 
, ♦ fo^aewhafc lefs than $t 

Englifli quart 
Chiel, a general term 
like fellow, u fed fomc- 
tin*$9*rit&refpe& and 
fometinm with ebn- 
tempt . v 
Clattej?, r JtG chatter, idjd 
talk 

€*bra*«f'Cia, tofcratcK 
Cfcft, to put or pour i»to 
Qakfc* cloth, to ek*he 
Cleedin', cloathing 
Clinket, to fit dawn, ia 
hafte 

Cloddy, uneven, lumpy 
Cloots, hoofs of cattle 
Coaxin', flattering 
Coft, bought . 
Collie, a general fend 
fometimes a particu* 
lar .name fot country 
dogs 

Coof, a ftupui fellow 
Cooften, thrown 
Craw or era, to cry (brill 

and loud 
Craws* crows 
Crack, chat, con*erfa- 

tion 



Gi&nk&ua, fretful^ pee- 
vifli 

Creenge, to fewn, the 

mifer's bow 
Croair, to murmur op 

h«m wer a foBg, the 

lowing of bulls 
C*cuddy , a mock dance 
Cuddle, to fondle 
Cudiegh,a bribe, prefent 
Cur, a mungral dog * 
p 

c » 

DAEZT, ftupid 
Daffin% folly, 
mirth, wagrfe 
Daft, fot>Kfh, wanton 
Dainty, fdeafant% agree- ' 
able 

Dealt, parcelled out, di- 
vided 
Defervan, deferring 
Diddle, to aft o* mov& 

like a dwarf 
Ding, to conquer 
Dinna, d© not » 
Dothrtsr, daughter 
Doilt, filly a&d<fesfiife<i 
Deked, dofed, crazy 
Dotip. tbq te&fide* the 
fmall remain* a 
candle * , 
Doufe, graffe, prurient 
Dow, can, am alile 
Dowe, ftilF, fi^ed 
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Dreepin*, dripping, Ad- 
ling in drops 

Droll, wfcggifh, to jeft*, 
to play the buffoon 

Drouth, thirft, drought 

Dudds, tatteredclodhes, 
rags 

Dwalt, dwelt, refidei 
E 

ELBUCK, elbow 
Elritdfewik^dtea- 
ry,hedious, aplace in- 
habited by evil f|!Bls 
En', end, pufpofe 
Enbrugh, Edinburgh 
Eydent,perfeVering, di* 
. ligenf, attentive. 

F 

FA\hHi 
Faes, foes, efteaiies 
Faikit, fpared, appoint- 
ed an ep£j tafk 
Fain, earncft iefire, tic- 
kled with pkafur* 
Fan, found 

Fafli, to x*z or trouble 
Faugbt, fought, hard 

labour 
Faufe, fatfc 

Faufbnt, decent in ap- 
pearance 
Feck, a part, quantity j 



it a i t. 

2s imrift fede, tM 

greatcft nutober 
Fecklefs, feeble, littfd 

and weak 
Fell, working w«fid«nr } 

wonderful 
Ifen, feift, living ffy ii* 

duftrjr 
Ferlies, wonders, thing! 

not common 
Fer&fcear, tkeitftolcfre- 

going yem * 
Fiddle, a ▼fcrttri 
Fiddleftick, tk* bow of 

a violin 
Fidge, an hchfwuMi 
FiHy,a young featefteti 

m& to three jteers «U 
Fin, find, feel 
Flail* an inftriiment fat 

threfhing corn 
Fleechfin', eoaxirig, - 

termg 
Flocfaie, a finall fttimbef 

of cattle , ^ 
Kyte, to fcold, to chide 
Fly tin', fcolding, chid- 
ing, iH nattired dif* 

courfe 
Fock, folk, people 
Fow, drunk, tipfy 
Ffrae, from 

Fraife, to flatter, to coax 
Fraik, a fooliflicpitteit* 

a whim . 
Fu% full 
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Fun, fport, divcrfioii, Girn, grin 

folly e Glaiket, carelefs, fool- 

Furs, furrows, anylong ifh, wanton, light 

trench or hollow, Gleed, looking afquint 
Fyke, to be reftlefs or or to the one fide 

uneafy Glowr, to ftare, to look 

Fyle, to befimear witb ftern 

filth or clay Glunch, to hang ihd 

brow and grumble 
G Goud, gold 

Govtfe t, gouted, difeafed 

GADE, ttfant, did go G* ane, groan 
Gae, go* gave Grauny, grandmother j 
Gkets .qr ggttes, ways, any old woman 

^t&eth#43F Grape, to grope, to feel 

Gane, gone Greets to weep, agreed 

Qasggy«6#walk, a cre\? Grim, ugly, ill-looking, 
Ggpe, to of en the mq^th having a countenance 

very wide , of terrour 

Gars, forces, obliges Grun, land 
Gawn, going Grunt, to cry like a hog 

Gfcwfy,large,jolly,bux- Gude or guid, good 

om Gudewife,goodwifc,the 
Geer, wealth, riches miftrefs of the houfe 
Gettin, ftudying, get- « 

ting by rote 
Ghaift, ghoft, the fpirit TJTADE, concealed 
of a man appearing JLJL Hae, have, take 
after death, a non-en- HafBins, midway, be- \ 
. tity tween the beginning 

Gic, give and the end 

Gied, gavei or did give Haint, fparingly iifed 
Grien, given Hairum-fcatruin, unfet- 

Gif r if7 \ tied, whimfical 

Gif-ga&n, petty barter, Hale, whole, in health 
exchanging idle or Hame, howie, place of 
foolilh. talk refidenc* 
H h 
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Han', hand 
Harle, to drag 
Harletillim, penurious, 
niggardly, covetous. 
Haud, hold 

tiavercl, whimfical, fttt- 

pid, a floven 
Having, good breeding 
Haws, the throat, or fore 

part of the neck 
Hawfetf, plural of hafws 
Heddles, the lathes u*« 

der a weaver's loom 
Herdin^attendiagcattte 
Het, hot 

I lew an* cry, to call with 
a very loud voice 

Iliddle, m ditguife 

Hiltie - {kiltie, withow: 
order 

Hing, hang 

Hirfle, a flock of cattle 
Pizzte, a woman 
Hoft, to cough 
Howt, fy 

I 

I'm 
Jeerin, fcornful, 
mocking 
Jink,, to elude, a quick 

motion 
Jinkin, eluding 
Ilk, each 
Ilka, eyery 
Ingle, kee l v 



Je, a fwefetheart 

Johny Grots* the north- 
erntnoil houfe in Scot- 
land 

K 

' --> 

KEN, know 
Kend or kent, 
know, knew 
Kenna, kaow sot ' K 
Kecfna, kneftv*aot 
Kintra, country 
Kittle, difScnlt, f*ckH& 
Knack, knowi&Jge, me- 
thod .„'. £ 
Knick, to make****** 
ftfee a watd* «A 
Know, a little hill 

i 

LiJR, education- : 
Laird, a proprie- 
tor ©f land or hon&* 
Lallan, low kurii 
Lan, land 
Lane, alooe 
Lang, long 

Lave, to throw* to c3ft 

water 
Lawfu', lawful 
Leeze-me, a** entqrjsc- 

tion of define . 
Lea, knd, loan. 
L«th«r, ladder 
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Lewgh, laughed * 
Licket, beaten 
Lien, lying, telling lyes 
J41t, to play or drink 

merrily 
JLimpan, halting 
Linket, joined together 
trOd^ tm hollow of the 

band 

Looves, theplural of loof 
J-ordy, demin, of lord 
Loun or loon^ rog*js, 

villain 
Loup, to leap 
Loufe, to loof^ 
JLout, to ftoop 
fc<vrfie 5 the fox 
j«ugs, ears 

M 

MAE, more 
Maidenhead, the 
iirit fruits ' "\ 

Maillin', a farm 
Maift, moft, almoft 
Mak, make 

Makfna, it matters not 
Mane, moan 
*Mang, among 
Manks, belonging to the 

Ifle of Man 
Maun, muft 
Maybe, perhaps 
Men', mend 
Men*, mended 

H 



Min*, mind, remember 
Mifcaw or mifca, to give 

reproachful names 
Miftane, miftaken 
Mouly, mouldy 
Mouter, multure 
3Mow,' month, the lips . 
Muckie, mud* 
Murgeon, to mock by a 

ludicrous imitation 



N 



N 

A, no, not 
Nae, no, nothing 
ffaething, nothing 
Nane, none 
Nebs, points, nofes 
Weebor or nibor, neigh* 

bour 
fTeedfu', needful 
Necr, near, never 
Neer do-weel , vagabond 
Nieft, next 
Newk, corner 
Ni^ve, the hand 
Kfiffer ? tq exchange 

O 

O* of 
Odds, difference 
O'erheeze, to lift qver- 

much 
Ony, any 

Outridden* worn. out 

Owk, wgq$; 

ha 
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pwrc, over 
P 

PACKMAN, padler 
Pet, a favourite, 
peevifti, out of humour 
Pickle, 4 finall number 

or quantity 
Pit, piit 

Fitter patter, a trcmul- 
* : ous motion 
Ploy, bufinefs 
Poortith, poverty * 
Pouch, pocket 
Pouchie, diuiin. erf poc- 
ket 
Prin, a pin 

Puir, poor, little wortfe 
Puffy, a hare, a cat 




U AT, to give over 
Quey, a young 
cow. 



Queer , ft ra nge, waggi (h, 
wanton . . . ■ •> 

RA1R, to roar 
Randy, a fcold, 
fturdy 
P^plc^, raw, coarfe, 
: ilj twined 



Red, tpfepa'rate, Pmred f 

am apprehenfive 
Red- wood, mad, foqlifh 
Reekie, Edinburgh 
Rigget, having a ftripe 
along the back *of a 
different colour froni 
. the reft of Ae body 
Riggs, ridges ' 
Rid, run 

Hivan,-drawingafunder 
Rockj a ; diftaff, a iouni- 

try evening vifit 
Roofe, to commend, t$ 

extol 1 
Routh, plenty 
Rout, to cry iike-a bufi 

or cow 5 * - • >; 

8 

SAE, fo 
Sair, fore, ferve 
San, fand 
Sang, a fong, fung 
Saul, foul, fpirit 
Scant, fcarce 
Scrivin, in great hafte 
Scrimpet, fcanty, ft rait- 
ened 

Scud, to run, a large 
quantity , - - r ; . 1 
Sen, fend 

Servan, fervant : 
Shavie, a trick 
Shifts, ways, metho4s 
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Sho% Ihow 
Shbbl, fhovel 
Sic, fuch 

Siccan, fuch r like, fuch 

Sic-hau*ifo fuch men 

Srler, filver, cafli 

Simmer, fummer 

Sin, feace 

Sinay , funny 

Skail, to fcatter 
. Skelp, to flog, whip or 
fcourge 

Sliddery, flippery, gla- 
zy 

Siocken, to quench 

Sma\ fmall 

Snap, ringer bread 

Spak, fpoke 

Spat, fpot, place 

Spayie, fpavin 

Speel, to climb 

Speer, to enquire, alk 

Spunk, mettle, fire, life 

Squad, a crew, a troop, 
agang 

Stake, rifle, chance, any 
thing pledged or wa- 
gered 

Stan, ftand 

Stance, the place where 
any tfiing Hands 

Stane, a ftone » 

Stang, fting 

JStap,. to flop, to mak an 
end 

gt*rkrmad> furious 



Steeked, fliut 
Stinnin, Handing 
Stirk, a calf of a year ol4 
Stoor, to run quickly 
Stoure, flying duft 
Straught, ftraight 
Streek, ftreech 
Sud, fliould 
Sumph, a blockhead 
Sweer, unwilling, lazy, 
flow 

Switherjng, doubting, 

uncertain 
8yt$, Sataa 

Syn or fyne, then, t* 
wafc 

T 

TAE, to 
Tak, take 
Tane, taken, one 
Tappet-hen, the Scot* 

quart ftoup 
Tauld, told 

Tehee, to laugh, laugh* 
ter 

Tether, tedder, a firing 
by which hotfes are 
held from pafturing 
too wide 
Tent, care, notice 
Thegither, together, in 

company 
Thrawart, cwfs, ill ma- 
turtd 



Digitized by Google 



vfi O L O U 4 II 

Thrawn, crofs-grained, Wale, to et&oojfc, the be$ 

ftern Wame, womb 

Threep,toayer,toargue Wark, work 
Thrive* to grow quick- Warft, worft 

ly, to do well Watchfu', watehful 

Tift, good order, hi^ Waur, to get the bettef 

fpints, health W can/ a child 
Tight, well made,ftrong Wee, little, frnall 
Tine or tyn, to lofe Wee drap, a 1^^4§i|au? 
Tither, other, the othelr tity ' 
Tocher, portion, dowry Weel, well 
Toom, empty , Wha, who 
Tout,tofoundlikeaborn Wk*(e, whofe 
Trott, to trot* to canter Whar, where 
Trouth, truth Wheen, an undetermter 

Trouth atweel, fqj cer- . ftumber 

tain Whilk, which 

Twa, two Whirld owre, turned a? 

Twathree, a few ver 
Tyke, a dog Whifsle, a whiflle, tm 

whiftle 

U Whyles, fometimes 

Wi', with 

UNCO, very ftrange Widdle, buftle, trouble 
Upo\ upon Wiltu, wilt thou 
Wink, to glimmer 
V Winna, will not 

Winnin, gaining, get- 
T TENTET, vended, tin 



V fold Wittfa%wiftful, longing 

Vera, very Wkhouten, wfthout 

Wizzened, wrinkled. 
W dried 

Woody, an ofier, th$ 
AD 9 would gallows 
Wac, fosrow Wordy, worthy 



w 
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Worry, to throve for you 

W»ng, wrong Yelp, to make a noife 

Wyles, wiles, lnares like a beaten dog 

Wylte, cunning Yill, ale, fmall beer 

Wyte, blame, to blame Yock, to engage 
- " Yocket, engaged 

Y Yon, yonder 

Younker, a youth 

YARD, garden Yoarlajie, by yourfelf 
Ye is often tifed 
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